THE 


NOBLE SLAVES: 


OR, THE 


Lives and Adyentures 

Him, or ge 

Two Loxos and two LADOIE S, 
who were ſhipwreck'd and caſt upon a de- 
ſolate Ifland near the Eaſt-Iudies, in the 
Year 1710. The Manner of their living 
there : The ſurprizing Diſcoveries they 
made, and ſtrange Deliverance thence, 
How iu their return to Europe they were 
taken by two Algerine Pirates near the 
Straits of Gibraltar. Of the Slavery they 
eodured in Barbary ; and of their meeting 
there with ſeveral Perſons of Quality, who 
were likewiſe Slaves, Of their eſcaping + 
thence, and ſafe Arrival in their reſpe&ive 
Countries, Venice, Spain, and France, in 
the Year 1718. With many extraordinary | 


Accidents that befel ſome of them after- ' 
wards. 


Being a Hiſtory full of moſt remarkable Events. | 


vi DzpricaTioON. 
ſome Returns, and muſt cres 
ate in me a particular. Venera- 
tion for You both But there are 
many other Reaſons why I ſhould, 
make choice of you, Madam, to 
beg your Protection for theſe No- 
ble Slaves and my ſelf, to skreen 
us from the ill natured Croud of 
Criticks, who condemn without 
Judgment; and Atheiſts, who de- 
ride God's Providence, which this 
- Hiſtory was chiefly deſign d to vin. 
dicate, and to excite. Men to put 
their Truſt in, at chis time when 
they ſcarce know how to truſt one 
another. 


Lou, Madam, have Beauty to 
chatm them / alb into Silence; a 
Look, 
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DzD1cAaTION. vü 
Look, a Smile will diſarm cheir 
Malice, and a Frown awe the 
whole Sex. What Man dares 
.condemn what ſo fair a Lady ap- 
proves? And tho our own Sex 

generally look with Envy on ſuch 
Excellencies as you arc Miſtreſs 
of; yet the good Nature and 
Sweetneſs of your | Diſpoſition 
diſarms their Spleen, and they 
muſt love, as well as admire 
you ; and conſequently favour 
every thing that you honour 
with your Eſteem, or approve. 


For theſe Reaſons, Madam; 
I preſume to dedicate this Book 
to yen; and relying on your 
Goodnels, hope you will pardon 


viii Devrearrby. 

my Pteſum tion when I tell you; 
I T do "Jt with the ambitiot! 
Deſire of being admitted into the 
number of ' thoſe who have the 
Happineſs to call rhemſelves yotir 
Nie ds 3 of which none has a 
more 'profound' Reſpect for my 
bogs ang you, than 
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THE 


PREFACE 


TO THE 


READER 


nr Nation, where the Sab- 
1 jede are born free, where Li- 
5 berty and Property is ſo preſerv u 
to us by Laws, that no Prince 
can enſlave us, the Notion of Slavery ts 
« perfect Stranger. We cannot think with= 
out Horror, of the Miſeries that attend 
thoſe, who, in Countries where the Mo» 
warchs, are abſolute, and ſtanding Armies 
awe the People, are made Slaves ro ofbens.. 
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The Turks «nd Moors have been ever 
famous for theſe Cruelties; and therefore 
when we Chriſtians fall into the Hands 
of  Infidels, or Mahometans, we muſt ex- 
pect to be treated as thoſe heroick Per- 
| ſons, who are the Subjed of the Book 1 
here preſent to you. There the Monarch 
gives 4 looſe to his Paſſions, and thinks 
it no Crime to 1 as many Women for 
his Uſe, a his luſt ful Appetite excites 
him to lite; and his Favourites, Miniſters 
State, and Governors, who always fol- 
their Maſter's Example, imitate his 
way of living. Thu cauſed our beautiful 
Hleroines to * ſuch Trials : The Grand 
- Signtor knowing that Money is able to 
procure all earthly things, uſes his Gran- 
dees like the Cat's Paw, to beggar his 
People, and then ſacrifices them to appeaſe 
the Populace s Fury, and fills bis own Cof- 
fers with their Wealth. This s Turkiſh 
Policy, which makes the Prince great, and 
the People wretched, 4 Condition we are 
ſecur'd from ever falling into; our excel- 
lent Conflitution will always keep us rich 
| and free, and it muſt be our own Faalts 


if we are enſlev'd, or impoveriſb d. WY 
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PREFACE. i 
But to leave this unpleaſant Subject, 
let ws proceed to reflect 5 the IT 
liverances of theſe noble Slaves : Tos will 
find that Chains could not hold them; 
Want, Sickneſs, Grief, nor the merci- 
le Seas deſtroy them; becauſe they tra 
ed in God, and ſmery'd not from th, 


972 , now 1 ſee the Atheiſt grins 
the modiſb Wit laugh out, and the old 
Letcher and the young Debanchee ſneer, 
and throw by the Book z and all join to 
decry it: "tis all « Fiftion, 4 Cant they cory; 
Virtue's « Bugbear, Religion's 4 Cheat, 
tho at the ſame time they are jealous of 


their Wives, Miſtreſſes; and Daughters, 
and ready to fight aboat and 


Ops 


I «bhor their Crimes; the Good and Vir. 
twous I deſire to pleaſe. My only Ai 
is to encourage Virtue, and ex | 
N noble Principles 
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Eyes, excite them 
1 ſaxeed i. this 
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The charmi A1 trades being at 
4 end, oft 2 ime rd, prong Ita» , 
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nious ; and mult be welcome _ 
when we ave ſo * occatian, 


The: Noble. Slavei. 
Misforumes. The Providence of God, 
which Me ſo ſeldom conſide in is in this 
Hiſtory vindreated ;; his Power ma- 
niſeſtz it in erery Paſſage :| and/if we 
ard not better d by the Examples of the 
virtuons Tereſa and the brave Don Lora, 
"tis our own Faults. Hf 947 4 
Theſe Perſons, ho are the principal 
Subject of this Narrative, were both Na- 
tives of Spain; the Lady Tereſa's Father 
was Don Sane de un, 2 Gentleman of 
Caſtile ; who, being a Widower, took this 
young Lady, his only Child, then but ten 
Years of Age, and went for Aexicu, where © | 
he refolved to reſide the remainder: of his 
Days; having received ſome diſguſt at his 


2 


Maſter the King of Spain, who had refus d 
him the Government of a Place in Caſtie, 
which he had ask'd for. | 5619. 9 
Hie left Pain ia the Year 1708, and arri- 

ved ſafe at Mexico with all his Effects and 
Family. There he ſoon increas'd his For- 
tune greatly, and the fair Tereſa improv'd 
in Stature and Beauty, ſo that in two Tears 
time ſhe was admired by all the Men, and 
enried by all the Women. She was mode- | 
rateſy fair, but her Eyes were black and 
ſhining, and inſpired Love with every 
Glance. Her Mouth and Fratures were ſo 
ſweet, ſo charming, that her. Smiles ſtill 
heal'd the Wounds her Eyes did gire. Her 
Shape, her Air, her Voice, were all divine. | 
Her Soul was noble, full of ſolid Senſe and 
| Honour. 
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W nobly in the 


out het. One Evening the fair Tereſa being 
= at à Country Houſe ot her Father's, at Se- 
= -:ra, going to take the Air in a Pleaſure» 
"* Boar, with her Servants; a ſtrong Wind 
2 rofe, and blew them out to Sea + Three 
Days and Nights they remain'd toſled to 
dl and fro, in the extremeſt Danger and De- 


Neck, be (winning) cry'd, Land, Lan 
= hold faft,” I tread on Land. Then getting 
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Honour.'She was affable;pious, wiety c haſſe, 
and tree from Pride. Her Father was ſo 
fond of her, he thought bis H eſs con- 
fiſted wholly in het Life and Welfare; ptu d 
her above his Wealth, and tx ſolved to ſacri- 
fice all he had 3 not place her 
orld. 31187 11979 $20 344 

But alas! Heaven (miles at our Defgns, 
and ſoon convinced him he could lie With- 


$ 


fpair. At laſt the Boat over-ſety/ and the 


2 mercileſs Wares ſwallowed that, and all her 
E Attendants, except a Blackmore Slave, who 
= !caping 
= roy your ſelf upen me, and I will bear: you up 
= tif 1 die. It was Dusk, and no Laud ap- 


into rhe Sea, ery d, Ay dear Lady, 


peatid : But as» ſhe held him round the 


nearer to the Shore, he found his hopes an- 
ſwer d for they were caſt on a deſolate I- 
land, where no Signs of any Iahabitaats 
appear d. Here the half dead Tereſa faint- 
ed, and the poor Black layiag her upon the 
Graſs, ſat down weeping by her, having 
nothing to give her, to comfort her or him- 
ſelf, She at length recover d, and with that 

Tre B 2 weak 
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| weak Voice ſhe had lefr, feu d God 
1 Thanks for her Safety. 
| Ma — of Day they faw ag, old Tadian 
e down towards them, dreſt. in 
Beaſts S 8 on a Hat of Canes, and Sandats 3 
| of - Wood upon his Feet: He went to a 
| Tree, drag'd a Canoe of a ſtrange Faſhion, 3 
that ſtood agailt it, down to the Sea; and 
was entring into it when he perceived Tereſa 
and the Moor : He preſently made up to 
them, and by ſtravge Geſtures. cxpreſt his 
Surpriae, ſeeming to admire her Habit and 
Beauty; the Black who was skill'd in them, *® 
by Signs inſorm'd him of their Diſtreſs. 
Ahe Indian who Fate i apaneſe, caſt on 
Shore there, with. e and three Chil- 
dren, in the Chi ge invited them 


to his Home: The Moor underſtood him, | | 


and ioforming his Lady „they went w iin 
Him- They found Ws. Wikk * N in 
2 poor Cottage, or Hut; ſhe was dreſt in 
Beaſts Skins, = _ Children were mall: 
The Hut V as built. of Boug hs of Trees, and 
Hurdles made with — to fill the Spaces; 


+ . — — 1 


khe Roof was thatched, with Flames and 


ter : tlie Iulia were humane, my . 

her the beſt they were; able, b 

dry d. Fiſh, and Eggs, Which 2 7 

roaſted iu the eng 5 Fire the 
| made to warm them... There was on 
Room where they muſt all eat anch lie: 
ea ry Lenyes,. 5 no Goverli 
27 ¹ʃ 8 47 


Ioeaves, yet ſo that the Rains could not en- 
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by 


ah: 
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ſome Ship, or Bark, that would carry them 


found Neſts of young Birds, and Rice, Q- 


Tie Noble Slaves, | 5 
Peaſts Skins,” were their Beds ; Judi Corn. 
dry d in, the Sun, their Bread; Water their 
Drink. "This was a hard Trial for f6 young 
a Creature 26 hens Toe: v ho had boen 
bred with ſuch Delicacy” and Indiftgenee *: 
But her Virtues exceeded her Years and 
Strength; ſhe eat chankfully whar' was {et 
befare her, was wholly reſign'd to the Will 
of Hearen, and murmut'd not at Provi- 


dence. Here ſhe and the Mor continued 


eight Days. The poor Hi, who Was a 
Chriſtian, converted with his Family by the 
Miſioparies in Japan, and ſhipwrecked 
here as he was going with Goods for the 
Merchants to Chia, witha farxall Bark which 
he Mas then Owner of? he and the Mir 
v ent daily out to fiſh, hoping to get light of 


to Japan, or Mexico. Mean time the Lady 
not being able to converſe with the poor . 
dias Woman, whofe Lapguage ſhe'was 2 
Stranger to, walk'd ont as far as Her weal 
Legs wonld carry her, to view the Thand; 
which feem'd of no ſmall Extent: Here he 
found Fruits of divers Kinds, pleaſant and 
good, eſpecially Grapes which; tho wild; 
were of excellent Tafte ; theſe the eat and 


brought home; where preſſing out the Juice, 


ſhe mixt it with Water, making a pleaſant 
Drink of it. This raiſed a Curroſity in the 
Black to range about the Iſland,” hoping to 
diſcover ſomething worth his Labour. He 


lives, 
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lives, Honey in the hollow Tecs; and eve- 
ry Þ ay brought home ſometiting acceptuble, 
and of gteat Uſe in their melaptholy*Con- 
dition. But Pr yidence was derermiw/d"to 
deprive Tera of this Comfort #iſo; for'one 
Morning ſhe walk'd out with Doings (for 
ſo was her faithful Slave call'd) to divert 


het ſelf with the fighr of ſome pleaſant. : | 
Walks he had diſcovered in a woody Place a- 4 


bout two Miles from the Houſe ; which be- 
ing arrived at, they ventared into the thic- 
keft part of it: There Domingo eſpy d à Tree 
with Fruit he had never ſeen before, not un- 
like a European Pear ; he boldly ventured to 
gather, and taſte it, tho Tereſa warn'd him 
ry forbear taſting it till they had ſhewn it to 
ny, Hain He eat two of them, putti 
more in his Pocket; and in few Minutes afs 
r found himſelt ſick, and began to vomit. 
e haften'd to return home: but before 
could reach half way, he fell down, 


i 451 embracing his Lady's Knees, cry'd, 


Fate wel my dear Miſtreſs ; may God, to 
the Knowledge of whom your dear Father 
* brobght me, keep you, and deliver you 
hence; comfort you when I am gone, and 
© fave” Mercy upon the Sou of your por 
Slave. Remember me eharmiug Tereſa ; 
my Soul ador'd yon, but Ohriſtianiry're- 
4 ſtra ind me from asking whit my morbus 
© Soul languifhed to poſſeſs/ I bteugbt yon 
to the Wood with I houghts m 
inks at. T wi born kee as) 
1 þ Ll 


yous and 
* thought 


Sou nos 
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ht. I might wich Hongur as your 
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Your Letts 92 
by nion and.Dete „ G 
Ft. to diſappoint me, May no othet rob 
b wyou of that Txcafure which dänn 
cas protect. Angels vou. Gir me 
one Kiſs, and ſend my Soul to reli. Ai 
| he grafp'd her Hand, aud frove to ric, bt 
= tell back and espir d. The fair Ter 4, T6 
mala d ſo afflicd and ſurpried, that ſhe 
” way nat able to ſtand; her tender Soul Was 
ſeſhocł d, ſhe was even ready to follow him; 
* the Generglity and Lave he had ſhewn, the 
* delvlae Condition ſhe was loft in, daſicace 
ted ber: yet ſhe could not but applaydit;it 
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* Goodneſs. of God, who had fo wonderfylly 
presented her Ruin; for tho he had, à Soul 


ſair as his Face was black, yet Domzgo, her 
Father's Slave, was not fit to enter her Be 
Ss Was now left alone, na human. C. 
ture leſt that could underſtand her. or | 
guage; Very ſmall hopes of cyer being de- 
liyerad kom this diſmal Place, the poor Jn» 
dians having lived here five Years alrs dy 
Iheſe ſad Thoughts o'erwhelm'd he or 
ſomo tiwe ; one while, ſhæ RARE, res 
to the intenſble Domingo, then to di 
tant Sea, and Mexico: At length ſhe gaſt 
chem to Heaven, and cry d, My God, 
* pity. my Youth and Innocence; Death 
* would be now a avour tome. What 
Shade ig. this. fd Place Har cn 
| * tho's 


Aung: 4 


8 The Noble Slaves. 


* thoſe wretched Hours thou. haſt allotted 1 


me to lire! Who ſhall cloſe my Eyes, or 
* lay me decently. in my Grave ? But by 
do Lreſlect on that 7 Who ſhan improre 


by any gocd that I can do, :whillt by 
or teach me to ſuſtain the Miſeries of Lite 
as I ought? Oh! thou who madeſt and 
canſt not hate me, encreaſe my Faith and 
Patieuce; or free my Soul from this Ex- 
* tremity of rief by Death. Bur, alas! 
do I inſtruct my God? do. I point out to 
him the way to help me? n L to die, 

© and not reſign d to him? Forgive me, gra- 
c ious Heaven: I reſt ſatisfied : This lone- 
© ly Place ſhall henceforth be my Patmos: 
: Here tree from Temptations that delude 
Mankind I'll live; the Woods ſhall be 
my Oratory: Il only eat to live, count 


Things the moſt diſtaſteful, wholeſom and | 
, 428 and live to die. Here ſhe attemp- T7 
t 


to riſe, but was not able. She remain'd 
here ſome Hours, At laſt, the Indian 
Woman came to feck her, and after having 
expreſt in her Language much Concern for 
Domixgo, led her home.  _ 

She continned thus ten Days, beginning 
to underſtand ſomething of their Language : 
The Lidianbury'd Domingo, and Tereſa grew 
very lick, yet refrain'd not to walk daily to 
the Wood, where the offer d up her Pray- 
ers to God. Wins rid? 2,1, A ks 

One morning as ſhe was at her Devoti- 
on, the was interrupted by the Voice of i 

| Woman 


= 2s 'rendred the Valley very 
„ 7 ſat a Woman with her Hair diſhevell'dj der 
* "T the" Ground: u A Scarlet Cloak ay a 
Mid, whoſe Habit ſpoke him no common 
2 Perſon, a Beach- libe Paleneſs reigu u in his 
Face, and he 2 
Ie Woman wrung her Hands, tore Hr 
Hair, and ſheu d all the Symptoms of a l- 
ſion in Deſpair. Trueſe, who ſpoke'F wb,” 
atter ſome time addreſt her ſeſt to her ln 
this manner: * Madam, behold here 4 hr - 
fon, uho is, perhaps, wre:ched "as yore? 
telt, yet not quite unable to help 


G 1 
- g ' 0 : „* Bb he 


rene $49 
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: Woman; he was making ſad L:achoncaribn 
iu che Beach Tongve for the Death of ſome 


| Kiſa röſe from off ber Ruees 


' and following the ſound of the — 
to che farther Nde of the Wood, here the 
I r- z dark Valley bet wixt two (hall 


ills, which were” ſo covered with Trees 
obſcure 3 Hero 


but akogether negligent, - upon 


rd as one juſt dent 


vou: 
tell me your Grict; and it I cannot repain/ 
* your Loſs I may yer comfort you.“ I. 


$# Woman looking i ” diſcoves d the maſt love 
Il Face — 

& © me- ot: \Cintort ; ſive! tho too charming 

Juan ville is do more, I am inconſolable. 
Sc hero Mm who has let his C oumtry, 


Speak not, ſaid , to 


Fortune, and Friends ch follow me; and 
being caſt on this curſed Shore bly: an une 
ista —— has RIES dat my Beer! 
* want” naue bac a five: 
' Days in 2 11s © in. table Place, here 
B 5 the 


e 


OE — Lips, and beat her Breaſt againſt the *. 


N 
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the Brniſes he had reccived- agaiuſt the 


© cruel Sands upon his Breaſt; bringing mc 
* To his Back” to Shore, made him unable 


etch go farther, I gathered Fruit and Ho- 
pey; but alas! he wanted other Feod, 

Br to eat enough to ſupport Life, and 
is now departed, leaving me the moſt 
unhappy Wrerch on Earth. Here ſhe re- 
newed her Tranſport of Sorrow, kiſt his 


Strength 


Ground; which Tereſa, whowan g 


to hold her, beheld with utmoſt C 
ſion. At laſt the Gentleman ferch'd a 
Sigh, and opened his Eyes. Fond Wo- 
man, ſaid Tereſa, ſit not thus to weep, 
| z — —— and follow me; the God which 
© Grief makes you forget, ſends Hel 
© by me: Malie bales Ii n Fool 


© tain Life.” At theſe Words Tereſa ran 
back to the Hut as faſt as her Weakneſs 7 
would permit, and made the Hui Woman © 
follow her with Food to the Wood, Where 
they found the Lady and Gentleman, both = 
Almoſt ſenſeleſs; but pouring forge of the 
Grape Juice down their Threats, which, ZE 
_wasſtrong, tho not purify'd'like Wine, they | 
revived, and baving got a Hirtte Fnod into 
their Sromaths, made Mift roxriſey and Walk 
a little Way, but could not reach the Huc 
till Evening. Tereſa ſtay d by them all the 
Day, o erjoy'd that ſhe had Company; and 
aſter having eat and drank a ſecond *. 
0 


? # 


| give you Food © 
and Wine, which, tho but poor, will ſuſl- 7 
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ſurely have 
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the ane repaid: her . 


chjs handſoma Alno 
e. for ſuch e 


inp dear Enalia, FAR 

* Sk Beamy — re 40 
Grants as ars in your. Fac 
— you from the N 
4 af 1 What cruel Accident b 

you to this deſert Ile? Here Terr - 
counted ber Misſortunes, and in returu, de- 
dxſired to know theirs, if his Strength 
would it. The Count de Hawwik 
readily conſented to gratity her, and began 
the fair Emilia's aud has own „ in 
this Manner. 0 2 


abe O1 


CHAP, TE" 


win 


Adam, | we are Natives. 9 FOR 
n bourg both in one Provinc . 
* is our Countty;. 1 was the Son of 

* Marqueſs JOS ROY kor- 
tune and Quality) Ne * 72 
4. 


an: me buhappy. 


Daughter of a By Ns —— 72 


equal to my Father in Fortune, M5 a5 no- 
* bly deſcended. 


He was the,yquoger Sou 


© of a General, and related to the Duke 
de Vendome. Emilia Mas his only Child, 


* whoſe Beauty and Vertucs made her wee 
- thy 


12 Hie Noble Flad N 
* thy a Princes Bed: I faw, and lored ber 
from her Iniancy: our Affection was en- 
creaſed by Years, and grew ap» wWithrus, 
"When'F was fourreen;; my r carry d 
me to Paris, ſhou d me the Court, and; all 
the celebrated Beauties thac ſhine there, 
where Art is uſed to improye each Charm, 
and. Jewels and Habit join with Nature 
to ſubdue the Heart; but Emiltin was poſ- 
ſeſt of mine before. I view d them ali un- 
moved, was impatient to retutn to Price 
ton; and then my Father firſt began to 
miſtruſt my being pre- engaged to ſome 
Perſon there. He carry'd me back witn 
him, and ſet a Watch upon my Actions. 
Soon atter my return home Emilia s Father 
died, and ſhe was taken by an old Aunt 
to be educated. The Fortune leſt Emilia 
was about tuo thouſand Pounds, the Eſ- 
tate was entail'd, and could not deſcend 
to a Daughter, ſo a Kinſman enjoys! it. 
This Lady was à ſordid, malicious old 
Maid, who pretended to Devotion and 
Sanctity, but was reuallyba vibe Hypo- 
crite: She uſed her with great Severity, 
and gave my Father intelligence of my 
frequent Viſits and Preſentsſ to Emilia, 
hoping to gain his Favour and a Reward, 
which ſhe did not fail of. He urged me 
often to addrefs. my felf to one Lady or 
other, and find ing me firm to my firſt 
Choice, reſolved to rid her ont of my 
* way: in order to which, he ſends for a 
Captain 


SS ASD . r 


A 


* © firsthe Anm; acquaints himſeif wich Em- 
= © tie, ar laſt invites them to-Rochel, here 


> «contrived a Story together 
World, pretending Emilia was retired in- 


— — 
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« Caprairi who, ws going to the French Ca- 
nada for to trade, and offets him three 
hundred Crovens to carry her a wu with 
him. The Villain acrepts the Offer, vi- 


© his Ship lay, to a Treat on boards! She 
rakes my Father's Coach, whieh ſhe pre- 
| rended to borrow, and with the innocent 
Enu lia goes to tlie curſed Entertainment, 
where they gave her Wine with an luſu- 
ſion of Opium, which ſoon bereft het of 
all Senſe; then the helliſh Fiend leſt her 
on board, and ſet out for Pe, where 
ſoon after my Father went. There they 
to blind the 


a „4 0 


a # 


* toa Mo near Paris; which-when 1 
heard, who was ſufficiently alarm d before 
with her Abſence, I poſted to Paris, 
© ſearched every Place to fd cher; and 
quickly learn u the fatal Truth: and now 
* -having vetited my Paſſton, I conſulted my 
* Reaſon, and reſohed to footh my Father 
imo giving me fame Fortune, and then to 
toltow her. Providence, ho never fails 
to puniſni ſuch cuormous Crimes, ig 2 
ſhort time ga veme the Means: o execu- 


tiog this Deſign.) Am Uncle of my de- 


* ceas'd Mother died, and left me a hand- 
* fome Eſtate, being a Batchelor, and wy 
Godfather; I immediately ſold it, ſecret- 
* ly put the money into the [dia Compa- 

: by's 
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© ay's, hands; taking 
ing leit a Lexter for wy Father on my Ta- 


ble, and attended with one Servant only 


© went Poſt for & bel, where a Shi 
+ ready to ſail with me to Caxada, Ship ay 
© pany having had an account of tlie othe; 


C 


ter contained words much to this purpoſe. 


N y Honoured Lord and Father, 
1 you may not condemn me unjuſtly, or 


be ſurprized at * leaving you and my Coun- x . 


try fo Abß ax { ſecretly, I leave this to iu- 
form you, that I am goue in ſearch of Emilia, 
whom I have promiſed to make my Wife, to re- 
pair the inhuman Injury you have cone that 
charming Maid. If 1 never veturn, tis the 
 Willof Heaven. Whether ever I am Neft with 
your Favour, aud a Sight of you again; or ut, 
I ſhall never caſe to honour, reſpet#, and hve 
ou as A Father, aud to be your 


ye obedient Son a hunble Servant, 
Francis Edward, Coun ds Hautville, 


/ I left Noe before thoſe my Father feur 
© after me could overtake: — and in ſi 
Weeks arrived at Quebeck, where I ſoon 
learn'd where the Villain Captain lodged, 


a 90 


my ſelf to the Governor, and Merchants 


i 


who had robb'd me of Emilia, I addreſt 


on 


Bills; and one morn- 


* 
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The WA Slawis. 15 
on hom my Bills were drawn, who all 
+ premiſed to aſſiſt me. L obtained an Or- 
det from the Governor to ſevure him, and 
ſearch his Lodgiugs; bur could haar no- 
+ thing of her. He deny'd the Fad, plea- 
«© ded Ignorance, ſo I was forced to let him 
go, and uſe my Sword to do my (elf Juſ- 
© tice« I got what Money I could of the 
« Merchants, diſcounting the Bills, ſecured 
© a Ship to carry me off, and then one Eve- 
ning dog d him out of the Town with my 
Servant. S0 ſoon as he was at the Fields, 
I came up to him; and demanded Satiſ- 
© taction, We drew, fought, and it was my 
fortune to wound, and-diſarm him; he 
beg d his Lite, and coatclt that he had left 
* Emilia at Panama, deligning fo ſoon as he 
© had diſpatched his Aſtairs at Qucbeck, to 
return thither and make her bis Miſtreſs, 
* which he had in vain attempted-when he 
had her at Sea; ſhe having threatned him 
* with Death if he offer'd to force her : 
* But now being leſt in a Widow-Woman's 
* care, where he had placed her, deſtitute 
* of Monry, and Friends, he:doubted not 
* of her complying with his Deſires at his 
return to her, ſince ſhe could not ſubſiſt 
ia a ſtrange Country without Him. I was 
* fo provoh d at this; that I could ſcarce re- 
frais kiling him id the Paco; however, 
Igovern d my ſeit, my Servant and I led 
him ta Town,” and put him into a Sur- 


- geon's Hands; Then I went directly to 


©the 
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the Governor's, and acquainted him with 
what had paſt, deſiring he would go and 
hear the Villain confeſs the Truth himfelt. 
He went with me, and now all the Place 
rung of him, ſo that had he tived he malt 


never have return'd to Quebeck again: but 


in few Days after I left it, he dird of his 
Wounds ; of which a Merchant ſent me 
word to Panama, to which place I went 
with Horſes which I hired, and [there 
found the Widow's Houle, — not Rui 
The Woman inform'd me that ſome Days 
after the Captain letr her, ſhe heard of a 
French Captain's arrival, who was eome ro 


trade, and bound to New Mexico, and 


with him ſhe was departed thence. I 


ſently embark'd in a ſmall Veſſel L hired, ? 
and went thither, and tound her on board 


the honeſt Gentieman's Ship, who had 
treated cher with extraordinary Civility, 
and deſiguſd to carry her home to Hume 
with him. Whar Joy and Tranſport we 
both felt at this Meeting, you may ima- 


ine. I there marry'd my charming Em. 


{a, and reſolv'd to return with her home. 
The N dot long before he had 
diſp atched his Affairs here; aud then (ec 
fail tor-J aan whererhe was obliged 
deliver — but we had not long paſt 
the Straits of C j], before'a Fhurri- 
cane role, and our Pat heing um iſtul, 

we ran foul of one of thoſe Iſlands that lie 


neat Cape Orieates ; there our Veſſel wy 
an 


0 
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& * and ſplit to pieces, every one-ſhifred for 
© their (elves, my dear Bua was. my only 
© Care- I threw my Cloak into the Boat, 
© © threw ber and my ſelf into it. and fortu- 
ngdnnucly gat clear of tlie Ship before ſhe. 
ſſplit, taking only the Captain With. us, 
> © bom I call'd to me. We bad but eight 
Hands aboard of Sailors, aud they doubt- 
leis all) periſhed in the Sea. © Ihe poor 
== © Captain, Monſieur De Bonſoy, holding the 
7 © Rudder to ſteer the Boat, was by a Wave 
” © aſhed overboard and drown'd. We were 
* © ieft to the Mercy of the Winds and Seas, 
but by Providence preſe:v'd ; for the Boat 
'© overſetting, I took Emilia on my Back, 
And ſceing my ſelf near this Iſland, made 
cou ards it: but my Strength was not ſuf- 
ſicient, had not God cauſed the Waves to 
( © caſt me on this Shore. We were both ſo 
*= *© ſpear we lay almoſt ſenſeleſs for ſome time: 
At laſt we made ſhift to creep to the Wood, 
being wet, cold, faint, and hungry ; I 
being bruiſed, and my Limbs numm'd 
with lying on the Ground, could not riſe, 
or walk farther. ; ſo my dear Emilia ſtrove 
Bee 
1 my on a c 
70 it, in which we wrap'd our ſelves, 
and found much comfort: But when God 
ſent you to our Relief,. Nature was no lon- 
ger able to ſupport us, and we were near 
+ dying for want of Food. 


Trereſa 
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Tereſa embracid Emilia, laying, * Now 1 Bi 


© repent not my own Misforcuacs in being 
*caft on this Place, fince it has preferved 
© you both from perifhing ; we will cheat- 
* fully ſupport the Inconveniences of it, till 
© Heaven ſends ſome Veſlel to deliver as 
eome let us try to reach the humely Cot- 
tage that mult ſhroud us from the cold Air. 
© and revive you with Food and Firing 7 
They got to it, and found the poor Idas, 
and his Wife ready to receive them: Ihe; f 
made à Fire, boil'd them Eggs and Fuſh, 
gare them boil'd Rice; and tho they could 

not converſe with, or underſtand their Lan- 

guage, expreſt much Compaſſion tor them 

Here they lay this Night much comforted. | 


and Tereſa much o'erjoy'd that ſhe had ſach © © 
Companions to converſe with; conceiving 
ſtrong Hopes of God's delivering her thence, 
who had ſo wonderfully provided Comforts © 
for her in that diſmal Place. —_ 
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THE next Moroing the poor Human 


1 went a fiſſing: the number of his 
Gueſs being now increaſed, it was neccſ- 
fary' to uſe more diligence than uſuali to get 

Food for them. The>Ardiny Woman 


me. | our 


3 The Noble Slant. 19 
out in ſcarch of Fruits and Roots, of Which 
they fail d not tu bring back-ſome, vſpocial - 
lx Grapes, which were oi gteat uſe to them. 
& Thus they continued to lives tho very * 
ly, ter ſome Days. 
One Night the Wind blew: hard, — t 
» X chunder'd as if Nature had falle n into Con- 
rulſions, and the World was unjointeddl. Lo- 
/ 7 wards Morning it clear'd up, and Tereſa, 
; EX Emin, and the Count, walk d out to view 
tbe Shore, dctirous to fee what hayock that 
dreuſtul Night had made: They found on 
the Shore ſeveral Cofters, Boxes, Pieces of 
© Timber, Cc. which ſhew'd ſome Veilel had 
been ſhipwreck'd there. By this time the 
uuns came to them, and the Count help'd 
them to bring up ſome of the Cheſts and 
> Veſiets, which the could reach, to Shore, 
> Mean time the Ladics walk'd on farther, 
And at {ome difiance Tere/a perecived 2 Man 
KT floating upon a Cheſt, iich the Waves at 
* lengt! threw on the Shore: His Habit was 
Ya very rich ; has. $6 ble; 
| ands were clinch & 50 belt. and 
F — ſhe took hold on him, ſhe thought him 
dead. Emilia and Tireſa pity ing him, ſtrove 
do lift him up: But — great was Tereſa's 
1 Surprire when difcoveting his Fade, Ihe 
& knew him to be the brave! Don Lex! a 
young — only Son to the 
nor of Adexi6 5) à Youth: of great H 
e de Fortune; ho had ader d Har 
the Moment he fixſt ſaw her, and one 


a who 


20 The Noble Slaves. | 
ho had made an Impreffio in her Heart, | 
which ſhe had carefully conceal d, but could 
not eftace. My God, the paſſionately cry'd, | 
can I ſee him feiÞ thut uitb Regret 7 Me? 
Don Lopez harm the undene Tetefdt f , 
nor my Ears hear that pleaſing Voite ? Help ne, 
Emilia, to ſave, if poſſible, the Man 1 e&fteem 
abode the World. | 7 

"By this time the Water pouring out cf 
his Mouth, his Spirits recover'd, and with WE 
a deep Groan he gave Signs of Life. Tee-. 
fa calling for help, the Count and Indians | i 
came up; they took the Stranger up, and 
carried him to the Hut; there they warm'd, ** 
chafed, and brought him to himſelf, fame 
Quarts of Water having firſt been vomited 
up. And now the Ind/ax having diſcover'd ©” 
that a Veſlel of Rack was amongſt the 
things they had ſav'd of the Wreck, ran 
and ferch'd a'Cup made of a Calabaſh, full 
of it; which holding above two Quarts, 
ſerv d to revive them all, and mixt with 
Grape juice and Water, made excellent 
Drink tor that Dayr⸗ 

And now Don Lopez lifting up his Eyes, 
ſaw the lovely Tereſa; who was behind him, 
ſupporting his Head with a Concern that 
had made her forget the diſcovery ſhe made 
of her tender Affection for him, to the Stan- 
ders by. B G] he cry'd, do I again ſee 
Tereſa ? I Life reſtor'd with ' ſuch u Bleſſing ? 
Here he fainted, at which ſhe was ſo much 
ſurpriz'd, that ſhe turn'd pale and ſwooned. 


They 


* 
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24 They were in ſome time both recover d, 
cen he Claſp'd her in his Arms, ſaying, 
Charming Maid, I have ſought you every 
' W+ where, refolying to find you, or die in 
che Attempt. I no ſooner heard of your 
1 Diſaſter, but I procured a Ship, have vis 


lized all the Coalt of Peru and Canada. 
=X © Miſſing you there, I determined to go to 
= © 74pan, it being the neareſt Coalt rg-which 
Jou could be drove. I fear'd, indeed, 


that the crucl Waves had ſwallow'd you; 
but not being able to live at Mexico with- 
cout you, I rather choſe to range the 
World, and court Death amongſt Pogazs 

F and Mahbometans. I delign'd to viſit the 
>, Holy Land, and retire to ſome Deſart, and 
ſo ſpend my Days in Faſting, Prayers, and 
= Contemplation : But indulgent Heaven 
= © kindly drove me here, and would not let 
6 * me periſh. Now I am happier chan Eaſ- 
tern Kings. This Place is as Pargdiſe, 
| © where, Trreſa's Preſencg makes all things 
© © lovely. Say, my good Angel, did ycu 
ich me living when pou ght me 
dead? Am I u elcome? Tereſa much con- 
fuſed, conſcious of the diſcovery ſhe: had. 
W made of her Paſſion for him, anfwer'd, 

| © Don —.— I have, ſhewn too much Cau- 

cera for you, nat to explain the Senti- 
| © ments, I have for you: My Thoughes. of. 
©: You ate toll diſcover d by my Actions. 
Here he ow 'd, ſayings I chank thee, gra- 
- ious Heaven, my Vos are heard: HI 

Up. 1 re turn 
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return in ſaſety with her to my home, Pl 
build a Church, and confeerzte t to the 
* Honour of our God? The Contit auc E- 
milia join'd in congtatulating theſe ttanſ- 
ported Lovers; and now ſtore of Saft feat, 
Bisker,” Br. dy, Wine, and e 
was caſt on thore, being ſerured, they p 
pared ſuch 2 Dinner, as the poor Judiamt had 
not taſted of ſome Tears 
Don Lex remember'd to ask what was 
become of the Coffer he Was bronght to 
Shore upon, which was not once thought'of 
before, faying, It had much Trenſure in tt. 
When 1 found (ſaid he) how great the 
Storm was, I cauſed it to be brought up 
upon Deck. The Ship, tho ſmall, being 
© not loaded, and à good Sailer, held out'a 
long time: Ar laſt the Lightning fired the 
* Shronds : We got the Boat out ſtraĩt, and 
© had but juſt time to throw that Cheſt and 
our ſelves into it, before the Ship was all 
© on fire. We ſan this Iſland, and made 
© for it ; but the Wayes roſe fb high, the 
© Boat overſet near the Shore: We leaped 
© into the Sea, and I threw my felf acroſs 
the Cheſt, the Wind driving to the Island. 
At laſt loſing my Breath, I faimed, ſo the 
Water enter'd my Mouth, and God's Pro- 
vidence brought me aſhote? They went 
forthwith, and fouod the Cheſt where they 
left it; but the Tide owing, had they 
ſtaid much longer they had ſoſt a great 
Treaſure, for Don Lopez had put into A 
muc 


. 
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much Gold, Plate, Jewels, and Clothes, 
deſigning to return no more home. 

And now nothing was wanting co make 
this Company happy, but 4 Ship to carry 
them and the poor Jadiau ta Mexico ; tor 
they, were reſolved to take them and tacir 
Children with them, in Gratitude tour the 
Afſfiſtance they bad given them. Mean ume, 
to paſs away the tedious Hours, they walk'd 
daily out, and found beyond the Wood 2 rui- 
nous Pagan Temple, in which were ſeveral 
ſtrange Images, the chief of which repre- 
ſented a Man whoſe Head was adorned 
with the Rays of the Sun : It was rudely 
cut in black Marble, but the Rays were 
gilded finely. They concluded it to be 
the Work of ſome Chineſe or Perfians, who 
had inhabited that Place in antient times. 
It was a curious Building, and ſeemꝭd to be 
tounded upon Vaults. this Placg were 
{everal,Pits aud Altars where Sacritices had 
been, kill'd and ofter'd- Beyond this Place 
was a high Hill over which the Ladies did 
not dare to venture; ſeveral times re- 
turn'd to this Temple, and ſtill found ſomes 
thing more of Antiquiry to admire in it. 
One Moraing the Count de Hiurvile and 
Don Lopez ,walk'd out very early to this 
Place, reſowing to go over the Hill ; and 
entering the ruin'd Femple, to reſt betore 
they purſued their walk, they conſidered it 
more attentively than ever; and Don Lopez 
obſerved a Door that went down * the 

tar 
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Altar on which the Image of the Sun was 
placed : He boldly pull'd it open, ſaying, 
In the Name of God let us enter, and ſee what 
this Place contains, They deſcended by ſome 
Stairs, and enter'd a large Room, where a 
Lamp was burning before a hideous Image, 
whoſe Face was bigger than a Buphals ; his 
Eyes were two Lights like Torches; his 
Mouth ſtood open ; his Limbs were propor- 


tionably large, made of burniſh'd Braſs; on 


his Breaſt was a Lion's Head ; his Feet 
were like a Camel's : He had a Bow and 
Arrow in his Hands, a Mantle of curious 
Feathers hung over his right Shoulder : He 
Rood upon a Crocodile of Stone, whole 
—— ſeem'd open to devour all that enter d: 

ulls and Jaw-bones, with Locks of clot- 
ted Hair, hung up againſt the Walls of this 
dreadful. Vault, and Skeletons of Cats, 
Wolves, and Screech-owls : Several Grave- 
tones were in the Floor. As they enter'd 
the Bones began to rattle, the Image ſhook, 
the Crocodile's Tecth gnaſhr, and diſtant 
Thunder ſeem'd to roar. The Chriſtian 
Heroes, tho ſurprized, went not back, but 
falling on their Knees, beſought God to aſ- 
fiſt and keep them. As they pray the 
Lightning, flaſh'd from the Image, the 
Graves open'd, and Voices were heard in 


the Chineſe Language, which they under- 
ſtood not. At laſt the Lion's Mouth o- 


pen'd in the Image's Breaſt, and a Voice 


pronounced theſe Words in Freach : * Chriſ- 
© tians, 
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* tians, you have conquer d: Ador'd by 
© Pagan Judians, long Ihave been worſhip - 
* ped here, and human Sacrifices offter'd to 
this hideous Idol, by which I was honou- 
© red: But now my Power is taken from 
me; the God you ſerve has ſilenced me. 
: ; thro this Room you'll find a Way 
© leads under the great Hill, by antient Per- 
© fans made: There are Chriſtians will aſ- 
* liſt you to depart from this ſad Place and 
le. Avoid the Judian Shore, and Men. 
© Ir will be long c'er you will fee your na- 
tive Country, and Friends again» My fa- 
tal Hour is come, and I am henceforth 
dumb.“ Here the Image fell in pieces, 
the Graves ſhur, . the Lamps in its Eyes 
went out ; and by the Light of the Lamp 
before it they departed, full of Wonder, 
and paſt thro another Door which led to a 
long Paſſage, at the end of which they found 
themſelves on the other (ide the Hill, in an 
open Country; there they ſaw the open Sea, 
and on the Coaſt a ſmall Stone Building, 
which coming nearer to, they found to be 
a Houſe, At the Door of it ſtood a venera- 
ble Man in a Perfian Dreſs : He obſerved 
them as one amaz'd ; when they came near, 
he came to meet them, and ſpeaking Spa- 
niſh, ask'd whence they came, who 
they were : Don Lopez, inform'd him. He 
cmbrac'd him, ſaying, Welcome Chriſtians, in 
God's Name; emer, * refreſh your jo 
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They came in and found a Hoſe neat, and 
well furniſh'd, with” Carpets, Porcelane, 
Quilts, Painting, Screens, and ſuch Furni- 
ture as the Perfians of Diſtinction uſe ; with 
three well-dreſt Slaves, who brought Wine, 
Sherbet, and, Fowl, and boiF'd' Rice. Be- 
ing ſeated with much Ceremony, the Per 
ſtay'd not to be intreated, but ſaid, Eat, 
Gentlemen, and I will tell you how I came to 
this Place, and why I dwell here, They bow- 
ed, and reſpectfully kept ſilence, much deſi- 
ring to know who he was, which he thus 
inform d them of. 


A eee eee 
CHAP. IV. 


WAS born in Perfia, my Father was 
a General in the Emperor's Service. 
was made a Captain of his Guard at 20 
Tears of Age, much eſteem'd by him, and 
© in t Favour, and knew no greater 
© Happineſs than to be Great, or Religion 
© but Mahometaniſm : I had a noble Houſe 
© anda Seraglio, where five Women of great 
© Beauty ſerv'd my Pleaſures, and ſweeten d 
© all thoſe Hours that I dedicated to my 
© Diverſions. It happen'd that a Turkib 
© Captain brought ſome Slaves to ſell at I- 
ban; amongſt which was a Spanifo url, 
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© a Virgin of but 13 Years of Age, fair as 
© Nature ever made: Her Complexion ex- 
© ceeded Art, her Eyes were dark blue, her 


© Hair light brown, her Features ſoft and 


charming; ſhe had an Air ſo innocent, ſa 
* modeſt, ſo cngaging, that ſhe attracted 
* the Eyes of all that paſt along: It was 
* my Fortune to be going to the Palace that 
* way: I ſaw her, and , Sv to admire 
© her Beauty, I preſently ask d the Price of 
that ſweet Girl; the Captain ask d me 2 
* hundred Crowns : I paid him down the 
Money, and ſent one of my Slaves home 
* with her. Ir is impoſſible to deſcribe to 
p Jou how uncaſy I was to go home; my 
* Impatience was ſo great, that I thought 
© each Hour a Year whilſt the Emperor 
* detain'd me. He was going to ride in 
the Almaidan, which would have obliged 
me toſtay with him all Day; I there» 
fore feign'd a ſudden Indiſpoſit ion, and 
© beg'd leave to retire ; he conſented, and 
* Iflew to my charming Slave: The Eunuch 
* that kept my Women had placed her in a 
Chamber to wait my Commands. I haſ· 
© tily ask'd for her; they told me Dinner 
* waited : But I negle&ed eating, and en- 
* tring the Chamber, found the 
Maria, for that was her Name, ſea 
* upon 2 Conch, pale as Death, her Head 
: gently reclining on her lovely Hand, her 
Face all in Tears. Sho role Bmy 
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coming up to her; I took her in my Armg 
vids ranſport I had never known 5 
fore, and bid the Eunuch bring in Wine 
and Meat, and I would eat here. He 
withdrew : I kiſt, embrac'd, and ſhew'd 
© her all the moſt tender Marks of Eſteem : 
©'ſhe trembled, wept, look'd down, and 
© figh'd as if her Heart would break. Din- 
* ner brought in I courted her to cat and 
© drink, but ſhe refus'd. Unable to delay 
my Bliſs, Irook her by the Hand, led her 
into the Bed-Chamber; but then ſhe fell 
upon her Knees, ſtill ſilent, not anſwerin 
one Word, and ſhew'd ſuch Fear and Grief 
that I was ſhock d; my Blood cool'd, and 
I reſolv'd to court her to my Arms, and 
* ſtay till ſhe would make me happy. I took 
© herup, wip'd away her Tears, and ask'd 
© her in Spaniſh, why ſhe treated me fo cru- 
* elly? having ask'd what Nation ſhe was 
* of, when I bought her. You are, ſaid 
* fe, an odious Mahometan, and I a Chriſ- 
tian: I am your Slave, by Heaven's Per- 
* miſſion; but my Soul is free, and can't 
* conſent to ſuch a hateful Deed. Leave 
* me or kill me; for I prefer Death to a 
* diſgraceful Life. Force me, and III 
* hate you, loath you, ruine your Joys, 
« and fly you with Scorn and Coldneſs: 
but ſpare my Virtue. Oh! ſpare my 
Shame, and I'll adore you, do any thing 
that you com mand In ſhort * 
: t 
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* red my Soul; I treated her as if I had 
© been her Slave, and uſed her ſo, that fhie 
* promiſed if I would turn Chriſtian, ſhe 
* would yield to be my Wife. ln few 
* Days the Emperor was inform'd what 2 
* beautiful Virgin I had purchaſed: He 
* ask'd me gently, © Taxgazcr, may I not ſee 
AA the fair Spanjb Girl you have t home? 
% Pray bring her to me this IM Thave 
* heard much of her.” 1remain'd ſilent, as 
© one Thunder-ſtruck for ſome time; ar laſt 
recovering, My mighty Lord, ſaid I, 
* ſhe's not what Fame reports, but I will 
* fetch. her to you.” *© I departed from 
Court that Moment 0 diſtracted, 1 knzw 
not what Courſe to take; I acquiined 
* Maria with what happen d, who appear d 
© as diſorder'd as I: I refolved not to part 
* With her, yet dared pot keep her: The 
Emperor was not tbe trifled withal: It 
* he were diſobliged# Death and Ruin 
* muſt follow. Whillve were debating, 
my Eunuch enter'd the Room trembling ; 
* My Lord, ſaid be, the Emperor has ſent 
% Bendarius his chief Eunuch with a Guard 
to demand the fair Slave.” * E'er he had 
* finiſh'd the Eunuch enter'd, and taking 
* her by the Hand, who was all in Tears, 
** Weep not, fair Virgin, ſaid he, for ſuch 
I I hope you are; 5 Bed courts 
your Acceptance; you are too fair for 
any Subject to poſſeſs.” He gave her 
+ no time to reply, but took her away in 
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© a Sedan, leaving me in the utmoſt Di- 
raction and Deſpair. : 
I knew my Ruin was decreed, and was 
too well ſatisfy'd of Maria's ' Virtue, to 
believe that ſhe would yield to the Em- 
peror, without ſuch Reluctance as would 
inform him ſhe loved me; and then my 
Death was certain : I therefore reſolved 
to convey into ſome ſecret Place what 
Money, Jewels, and Plate I could; and 
diſguiſing my ſelf, retire to ſome Place, 
where I might lie conceal d. Achmet, my 
Eunuch, generouſly offer'd to attend, and 
conduct me to his Mother's Houſe, which 
was far from Iſpaban, near Mount Taurus. 
I accepted willingly his Offer, and load- 
ing two Horſes with what was molt va- 
luable, departed that Night, and travel- 
ling all Night and the next Day, got 
clear of all purſuit. _ 

* So ſoon as I was arrivid at Mount 
Taurus, I black'd my Face and Hands, 
and changed-my Dreſs for that of a Slave; 
bury d my Treaſure, and reſolved to con- 
tinue here till Achmet return d to M paban, 
and learnꝰd x hat Maria's Fate was; charg- 
ing him to grooms a ſight of her, if 
poſſible, and to return and tell me; re- 
ſolving if ſhe had yielded, and was con- 
tent, to croſs the Mountain, and retire 
to the Deſarts, and there ſpend my Days 
© Achmet departed, and it was many Days 
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before he return'd; during which you may 
| imagine 
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imagine the anxious Ny of that poſ- 
ſcit my Soul: but juſt God, how great 


was my Surprize when I ſaw him — 
the houſe with Maria in his Hand! She 
* hada Veil on, which I throwing up to 
* ſalute her, ſaw that ſhe was blind. My 
Lord, ſaid ſbe, ſtart not at the light, my 
Eyes are ſacrificed to Virtue, with the 
* loſs of them I have procured your Hap- 
pineſs; I would have done more, had 
Chriſtianity permitted, and would have 
died, bur I have cheaply bought my Re- 
poſe with the Loſs of one Senſe. Thou 
„ glorious Woman, ſard I, dlafſping her iu 
* my Arms, what Words can expreſs my 
1 Wonder, and Affection? Thy Virtues 
« ſhine more than thy lovely Eyes did, and 
* ſhall procure thee an immortal Name.” 
© I led her into my homely Chamber, re- 
* frefhr her with. Wine, and Food, — 
there ſhe told ine what had befallen her. 
« I was, ſaid ſbe, brought to a noble 
* Apartment, which yon, no doubt, have 
* ſeen in the Palace : There the Eunuch 
© brought two Female Slaves to me, with 
* a Habit ſuiting a Queen, and departed. 
* The Maids dreſt me, whilſt my Soul was 
** tortured with a thouſand 1 
« I fancy'd my ſelf preparing to be facri- 
< ficed, and almoſt wiſhed I had not been 
* Chriſtian. When they had deck d 
me as they P” eaſed, they withdrew; and 
E ſoon after the Em 3 in, a 2 Man 
* whoſo 
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** whoſe Perſon and Mien was noble and 
* agreeable. He gazed upon me ſome time, 
* then took a Ring of great Price from 
* his Finger, put it upon mine, and ſa id 
in Spauiſh, Fair Maria, you are worthy a 
«© Monarch's Bed Fame has done you 
«* wrong, and Tanganor Was a Villain to his 
* Prince and you. I'll make you Miſtreſs 
of Queens, and ſhew you what a Perſian 
Monarch can beſtow on her he loves. 
Come to my Arms, and let your Soul 
« welcome mine.” * Here he embraced, 
and almoſt ſtifled me with Kiſſes; I gen- 
_ © tly ſtrove to looſe my ſelf, and falling down 
at his feet with Tears, beg'd to be heard: 
* My mighty Lord, ſaid J, look not upon 
eme with Deſire, I am unworthy you, I 

am a wretched Maid, torn from my 
* Friends and Country, by a Villain, a 
* Robber, and by his means now made a 
glare; but I'm a Chriſtian, and a Virgin, 
« ard cer III yield to your deſires will 
die. Tanganor is by promiſe my Husbind, 
© he has vow'd to be a Chriſtian, and to 
% marry me; Oh! let your Bounty give me 
back and make me happy, or reſolve to 
© ſee me die here at your feet: I will be 
« only his, and never yield to gratify a- 
e nother.” © Fond Maid, ſaid he, I've 
te heard too much, all that my Slaves poſ- 
** ſeſs is mine, and you are, and ſhall be 
L ſo; your Vertue charms me more than 
| 1 3931 4 (: ** your 
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your Eyes. Now I am reſolved never 
« to part with you: Force mult I find 
« procure me now what your Conſent ſhall 
« afterwards ſecure me of.” Here he took 
me in his Arms, and carry'd me to a rich 
* Bed, on which he threw me. My Soul 
*'was ſhocked at this, and ſo ſurprized, 1 
© ſoon reſolved what to do; My Eyes 
e ſhall never ſee my Shame, ſaid 7, nor moro 
« inflame Mankind: Theſe I offer up to 
«« Vertue, and they ſhall weep no more in 
% ought but Blood.” Ar theſe Words 1 
tore my Eyeballs out, and. threw-them at 
him. © I ſaw no more, but heard him 
« ſay, Ah cruel Maid, what have you done 3 
* Tanganor, you are happy: Had I been ſo 
* fortunate to be beloved like you, I had 
been more than mortal. Maria, I would 
give all Perfia to reſtore. your Sight: By 
* Mahomet' you are more than Woman, and 
« I will never preſume to ſue again fop 
* what you mult deny. Tell me what T 
* ſhall do to expiate my Crime,” © Re- 
* ſtore me to my Lord, I beg only that 
grace, ſaid J, and I will pray. for you 
* with my laſt Breath.” He anſwer'd, © I 
« will reſign ybu to my Riyal ; but tis 
* hard. Blind as you are, you charm me, 
and to keep my Word I.muſt. vot view 


_- your Face again; go, and take care 1 


never ſee you, nor Faxeauor more, leſt L 
forget my Promiſe, — relapſe. * | 
* " Bg-. 
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© he call'd Bendareus, kiſt my Hands, 


on 
'© which I felt his falling Tears, and left 
© me. I was carry'd ſtrait back to 

© Houſe, where Achmet found me ſick of 2 
© Fever, which recovering I came with 


© him; and now am happy, if you heep 
© your Faith with me. Thus Maria finiſh'd 
her ſad Story; and after this I need not 
4 tell I adored her, and there C 
© and found a Chriſtian Monk who firſt bap- 
© tized me, and then marryd us. I then 
© conſider'd what Courſe it was beſt for us 
© to ſteer; and reſolved to retire with her in- 
© to this Iſland on this ſide where the Ja- 
© paneſe Veſſels often call for freſh Water. I 
© carry'd her through the great Mogu/'s Do- 
< minions down to Goa, and there we took 
Ship for this Iſland, where my Slaves 
* which I brought with me repair'd and 
© fitted up this Houſe. Here I have now 
© hived fifteen Years, and have three Chil- 
© dren by my dear Maria, who keeps much 
© in her Chamber, becauſe of her being 
© blind. Once a Year we reccive Letters 
© from my Friends, and Returns from my 
© Eſtate of Fruits, _ Clothes, and 
* what is wanting. The Emperor never 


© enquired more after me, nor moleſted my 
© Houſe or Friends ; my Brother manages, 
and lives upon my Eſtate. - And thus, Gen- 
© tlemen, I have related to you my un- 
fortunate Life ; and if I can aſbſt you, 

con. 
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© command me. The Ship we expoct ſoon, 
© it ſhall carry you where you pleuſe.” 
They return'd him many thanks, and he 
delired them to bring the Ladies. I have, 
© ſaid he, a Prieſt, my n in the 
© Houſe, whom I brought from Goa with 


me, he ſhall ſupply your ſpiritual Wants, 


* and my dear Maria ſhall with Joy en- 
* tertain the Ladies. My Houſe is large 
* enough to receive you all, and it will be 
a great Happineſs for us to be all rogether: 
I have often wonder d there were no Inha- 


. © birants to be ſeen when I have wall d 


over the Hill, but never thought it worth 
* while to ſearch farther.” Don Lopez, and 
the Count de Hawvile took leave, being 
impatient to inform Tereſa and Emilia of 
the ſtrange diſcoveries they had made, and 
promiſed to return to the noble Tanganor's 
the next Morning. 


T was Noon before Don Lopez, and the 
Count reached the , Where they 
the Ladies, ro whom they related all 
the ſurpriz ing Adventures they had met 
with: And now, my — 
(Aid Don Lex) we may quit thi _ 

Place; 
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© Place; Providence has directed us to a 
better, where we ſhall have Company and 
Entertainment N our Deſires and 
Wants. And vou, (ſaid he to the poor 
Indians) our generous Hoſts, ſhall be re- 
© ceived, and if you like of it, entertain'd 
© at eaſe, or return to your own Country in 
that Ship that will, t hope; carry you to 
Japan, and us to Mexico” An univerſal 
Joy now fpread it felf thro this little Fa- 
mily; Dinner was got ready, and nothing 
ſpared of what Proviſions they had got. 
The poor Indian got out his Canoe in the E- 
vening, to put aboard it what Wine, Brandy 
alt Meat they had left. - They lay 


and 
down at Night to ſleep, but Don Lopez 


ſlept not at all ; his Soul was tranſported, 
having nothing in view but the Poſſeſſion of 
his dear Tereſa: He knew a Chriſtian Prieſt 
was at Tanganor's, and reſolved to preſs her 
to make him happy. At break of Day they 
all roſe, and ſet out for Tanganor's; the 
Indian and her Children follow'd, loaden 
with the mean Furniture their Cottage af- 
forded; which they could not conſent to 
leave behind them. Don Lopez and the 
Count empty d the rich Cheſt that belong'd 
to Don Lopez, and fearing to venture it in 
the Canoe, carry'd all the Plate, Money, 
andClothes that were in it, with them, the 
Ladies aſſiſting. In ſome Hours, reſting 
oſten in the way, they arrived at T; 1 
| * 


who receiv'd them courteouſly, with Father 
Auguſtine, his Chaplain, a Man whoſe hum- 
dle Appearance, and affable Bebaviodr 

ſpoke his Vertues; he embraced, and wel- 

comed them with great Tenderneſs, arid 
taking the Ladies by the hand, ſaid, © Come, 
) * my Children, I will lead you to a Lady, 
) 
| 


© who tho blind, ſhall welcome you; and 

* one” whoſe Vertues you may be proud to 

* imitate.* Tanganor conducting the Gen- 
tlemen, they all went to his Lady's Apart- 
. ment, whom they found ſitting in a r 

with her three Children ſeated on little 
: Stools by her: Her Son who was then - 
bout eight Years old, was reading a holy 
; Meditation for the Morning; ubiln che 
ö two little Girls, Maria and Leonora, were 
at work. Tanganor inform d her of the La- 

dies being there, whoſe Story he had told 
her the Night before. She roſe to ſalute 
them, ſaying, * Ladies, excuſe me, if I 
| pay re ſpect to the younger firſt, fince*I 
| cannot ſee you. My Soul rejoices at the 
arrival of ſuch Company; tho I cannot 
| © ſee the Light, yet I canreliſh the Charms 
© of Converſation, Here Tereſa and Em- 
lia embraced her, admiring her Beauty, 
| which could not be altogether eclipſed 
| by the black Ribbon that cover'd her Eye» 
lids; her Shape, her Features and Com- 
| plexion, were incomparable, * Madam, 
* faid Tereſa, I wonder not that —— 
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© ſtern Monarch adored you; you are ſtill 
* fo lovely, that your Lord may juſtly ac- 
© count himſelf ſupremely in the po- 
ſeſſion of ſuch a Wife. The want of 
© Sight adds to your Charms, and cauſes 
us to love and admire you, even before 
© we converſe with you.” Emilia join'd 
in her Praiſes; and, in fine, the Lady 
put an end to the Diſcourſe, by begging 
them 'to accept of a Breakfaſt with her, 
which was brought in. They — the 
Day with much Pleaſure: In the Evening 
Don Loeper, who had privately acquainted 
Father Awguftlin with his Deſign, taking 
Tereſa by the Hand, led her aſide into a 
| om. 2 Lese, Gal fas 1 — to her: 
© Charming Tereſa, pleaſed 
to preſerve and bring us together, in a 
© wonderful manner; I know that you axe 
© not inſenſible or ignorant of my Paſſiqn 
© for you, nay I even hope that you love 
© me; do not longer, charming Maid, defer 
© to make me happy. Here is a Prieſt to 
© join us; give to my Arms and Care, that 
* Perſon that my Soul adores aud loves 
above all earthly things.“ Tis 1 muſt 
© guard and carry you to-Mexico again. 
© Tho you are very young, yet you are 
© of Yearsto marry. Fate has decreed you 
mine, keep me no longer languiſhing ; 
© but crown my Hopes, and — os Hea- 


* yen's Will, who brought me ſafely to 


you:“ 
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© you.” Here he embraced her tenderiy; 
ſhe bluſh'd and anſwer'd, © Don Lex, you 
6 _—— Tho with much econfu- 
© fon 1 conſent to make 


© ſhould be marry'd, and my Honour fo 
© ſecured, than to be ſtill but Friends. 
* own your Merit, and confeſs I love you” 
He claſpt her in his Arms tranſported, 
led her to the Prieſt, who that joyful 
Night perform'd the Ceremony, making 
Don Lopes bleſt as Man could be. And now 
for ſome Days they paſt the time in Plea» 
ſure, Tam anor diverted them with Hunting, 
Fiſhing, and ſhew'd em many curious Caves, 
and Pagan Oratories which yet remain d 
on the Iſland. At laſt the Ship arrived 
from Japan bringing much Goods, as rich 
Perſia Silks, Cotton, Linen, Spices, Fruit, 
Sugar, Tea, Chocolate, Liquors, live 
Fowls of ſeveral kinds for breed, tame 
Beaſts, and all things wanting. Tanganor 
with theſe treated and made Preſents to 
his Gueſts of what they wanted : And the 
Ship being to return to Japan, he propoſed 
to them what to do. They reſolved to go 
for Mexico with the Ship, which being now 
unloaded, might caſily go thither 
it returned to Japan; þ taking their Leaves, 
the Count Don Lopez, with their 

Wives, . 
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Wives, departed, leaving the poor Indian, 
who - choſe to live with Taxganor. The 
Wiad ſitting fair they ſooo arrived at Mex- 
ico, Where they found the Governor, Don 
Lopex.'s Father, gone for ain, being re- 
call d, and Don Sancho de Avilla, Tereſa's 
Father, they found very lick; her Loſs ha- 
ving throw n him into a deep Melancholy, 
and lingring Fever, of which he never 
perfectly recovered, but in leſs than a Lear's 
time died, leaving a vaſt Eſtate to his 
Daughter Tereſa. In ſhort. time after, the 
Governor being gone, his Son Don Lopez 
reſolyed to go home ro Fain, in order to 
which he ſold off all his Effects, and Lands, 
taking Bills on Merchants at Barcelona; 
and with: Tereſa, the Count de Hautvill, 
and Emilia who delired to accompany him, 
deſigning to go to France from Spain, y ent 
on board a Spaniſh Ship with much Riches, 
and ſet ſail for Sai · They had good Wea- 
ther and a proſperous Voyage many days, 
but when they came near the Entrance of 
the Straits of Gibraltar, the Wind began to 
blow hard; and drove them on the Coaſt ot 
Barbary, Here two Pirates of Algiers came 
up with them, and ſoon gave them to un- 
derſtand who they were, by firing at them, 
and ſummoning them to ſurrender; they 
made all the Defence they were. able, 
but, alas! the Ship was heavy laden, their 
Hands and Guns few: howſoever, the 

Captain 
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Captain was very brave, and Don Le 
and the Count de Hautville aſſiſting, they 
relied the Tut, till ſuch time as the 
grapling Irons having hold of the Veſſel 
the cruel Infidels boarded it, and enter d 
in ſucl; numbers as obliged the poor Chriſ- 
tians to retire into the great Cabin, which 
the Turls broke into Sword in hand. The 
Captain was kill'd before upon the Deck, 
both the young Lords wounded, the Sea- 
men moſily dead, or dying, ſo that none 
were left but the two helpleſs Ladies, and 
their wounded Husbands, whom they held 
bleeding in their Arms, and a poor Boy 
who ſtood weeping by. The poor aftrigh- 
ted Ladies fell on their knees, imploring 
the Infidels pity : their Beauty pleaded more 
than all they could ſay in their favour. 
The Turbi Captains raiſed them from the 
ground, gazing on their charming Faces; 
and having given ordexs to their Men to 
lunder the Ship of what was moſt valua- 
le, and bring her into Algiers, they order 
them and their Husbands to be brought 
on board one of their Ships, where Ach* 
wet Barbaroſa who | commanded the biggelt 
received them, ordering the Lords Wounds 
to be dreſt by his Surgeon; and enter- 
tain'd the Ladies with much Civility, and 
ſeeming Compaſſion. Tereſa was big with 
right, 


Child, and ſo di ſorder'd with the 


that Don Lopez was in the utmoſt Concern 
— n „ 


- 


me better; my Soul is 
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In few Hours they landed at Algiers, and 
were conducted to Barbaroſa's Houle toge- 
ther, and lodged in an Apartment, where 
he lett them to go to the Governor of A.- 


giers, to acquaint him with the rich Prize 


he had taken, and to offer him what ſhare he 
pleaſed of the Slaves and Plunder. Our 
unfortunate Travellers thus left alone, Don 
Lopez, was the firſt who broke the melancho- 
ly Silence, that till then reigned amongſt 
them. Charming Tereſa, ſaid he, my 
* Joy, my Love, my All, ſoon ſhall we be 
© parted; all my Hopes of Happineſs are 
ended; your Youth and Beauty now will 
* coſt my Life and your Repoſe ; you will 
© be raviſhed from me by ſome powor ful In- 
© fidel, who will adore your Charms, and 


© force you to his curſt Embraces.“ Tereſa, 


drown'd in Tears, fell on his Neck, and 
could nor ſpeak. Then the Count, whom 


loſs of Blood had render d faint, and ſcaree 


able to mr looked on Emilia; © M 

© Dear, ſaid he, do you hear this unmov'd, 
© what may your wretched Husband hope ? 
© Can you conſent, and live another's ? 
© No, my dear Lord, ſaid ſhe, you know 
prepared for all 
© Events, and 1 will die rather than live 
© Vaſſal to a vile Mahommetan's unlawful 
© Luſt.” And fo will I, anſwer'd the re- 
© viving Tereſa. Fear nothing, brave Em- 
© lia, we'll go together, * in that 


God who is able to preſerve our Souls 


* and 


— 
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© and Bodies. Slaves we are doubtleſs 
* dcom'd to be, b& our Minds can't be 
© confined ; our Lives ve muſt not end with 
our own Hands, but may refiſt all finful 
Acts till Life and Senſe be loſt.” 

At theſe words a Servant enter'd the 
Room, a Renegado Spaniard, wicked as 
Hell, and one who renouncing Chriſtianity, 
had endear'd himſelf to the Governor of 
Algiers, and was by him made rich, and 
uſed by him for his beaſtly Pleaſure: he told 
the Ladies in Spaxi/h, they muſt go with 
him to the Governor; and you, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, muſt prepare to go ina Lit- 
ter that will preſently be here, to carry 
you to his Country Seat, where you may 
recover your Health, and write to your 
Friends to ſend what Ranſom ſhall be re- 
5 for you. At theſe Words, the brave 

Lopez roſe, and claſping Tereſa in his 
Arms, reply'd, Vile Slave, d before 
© theſe Hands ſtop your damned Voice, and 
rend you in pieces: I will die, A 
tate Villain, before I will part with her; 
* my Arms ſhall graſp her even in Death, 
and bleſs the Hand that kills us together.” 
The Count de Hautville ſtood before Emilia; 
they had no Swords or Arms of any kind 
to defend themſelves. The Slave, as if a- 
mazed, departed the Room, ſhutting the 
Door faſt after him, but ſoon return d with 


a Band of Soldiers, who rafhiog in, _ 


Court, and drove to a Country-Houſe ci 


Here they had Food and Wine brought 
- Treaſure they found in the Ship, and their G 


Hunger compell'd them to it. Thus they 


became of Tereſa, and Emilia. 
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the Ladies and Lords, giving them no time 
to ſpeak to one another. They led, or ra- 
ther drag'd, Tereſa and Emilia through the 
Streets to the Governor's Palace, and there 
ſecured them; their Arms pinion'd, they ty- 
ed them to two Pillars in the Hall, and ſo 
retired to the Gate. Mean time the Lords 
were bound hand and foot, threwn into a 


the Governor's, forty miles from the City; pi 
there they were carry'd into a ſpacious 
Rocm, and chain'd to the Floor by the 
Leg; a Mattreſs and Quilts lay there upon 
the Boards, on which they might lie down. 


them, for the Turks gueſſed by the yaſt A 


Habit, that they were Perſons of Quality, 
and therefore fear'd to loſe their Ran- Ip 
ſoms if they  kill'd or ſtarved them. They NI, 
refuſed to eat two Days, but the third, 


remain'd ſome Days, in the moſt diſcon- 
ſolate Condition that ever Men were in; ll ( 
where we, muſt leave them to enquire what 


The Renegado Roderigo giving an ac- 


and of the Ladies Arrival, he ſoon enter d 
the Hall with Captain Barbaroſa, to whom 


8 
count to the Governor of what was paſt, . 
a 
c 


be had promiſed,to give her he leaſt liked; 


but he beheld, them*, with Admiration, 
| A, 1d tl evil SV) 1 ſeem u 
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dem'd divided in himſelf, not knowing 
which to chuſe. He was a Man of an 
xcellent Shape and Stature, his Mien great 
ad majeſtick, his Veit and Tunick were 
made of Cloth of Gold, his Turbant glit- 
ter'd with Jewels, Diamonds, Rubies, and 
Emeralds, which ſeem'd to emulate each o- 
ther; in fine, he was not much above thirty, 
and was one of the moſt beautiful and accom- 
pliſh'd Men of his Nation, which I menti- 
on out of reſpe& to thoſe unfortunate La- 
dies, whoſe Vertues are to be the more ad- 
mired in relaſting 1 Sollicitati- 
ons of ſuch a Man. Tereſa's Youth, and the 
charming Innocence that blooms in Vir- 
gins Faces at fourteen, which ſhe had not 
loſt by being a Wife wonderfully ſtruck him; 
Grief added to her Charms, her dowucaſt 
Eyes received new Fires hen lifted up. 
He gazed upon her with ſuch Tranſport, 
that had not the Captain who was inflamed 
with her Beauty reminded him of Emilia, 
he had fixt on Tereſa; but turning to the 
other, he was doubly wounded : Hee riper 
Charms, with the heroick Soul that ſparkled 
in her Eyes, a ſecond time inflamed his 
Soul, and he could part with neither. Bar- 
* baroſa, ſaid he, I muſt have both theſe 
* lovely Women, name the Price, and make 
ſome other Choice, theſe muſt be mine.” 


The Captain murmur'd, but ſeeing he was 


obſtinate, he dared not tempt his 3 
t 
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but told him they were at his Service. The 
Governor pleaſed, ſtrait order d him two 
hundred Pieces of Gold; ſo he departed 
horribly vexed, and meditating Revenge. 
Then the Governor order'd the Ladies to 
be unbound, and placed in two ditterent 
Chambers, with Slaves to watch and attend 
them. Here the Trunks of rich Habits 
they had brought from Mexico, were, to 
their great Surprize, brought and preſented 
to them ; nothing being taken from them 
by the Governor's order. 

Nothing was more dreadful to theſe La- 
dies than this Separation; they both refuſed 
to eat or drink, and by Night were ſo 
faint, that they were ſcarce able to ſtand. 
About ten a Clock in the Evening a Supper 
was brought into Tereſa's Chamber ; and 
ſoon after the Governor enter'd, the Rene- 
gado waiting on him, retired to the door, 
which he ſhut, and ſtood without : The 
Governor ſeeing her look pale as Death, 
— unmoved, approached her with 
much Tenderneſs, fearing ſhe had taken u 
ſome fatal Reſolution to deſtroy her felt : 
He kiſs d her Hands, kneeled at her Feet, 
and intreated her to riſe and eat. He 
courted her with all the Eloquence Love 
can inſpire, to which ſhe gave no Anſwer 
but Sighs and Tears; at an ſne look d up- 
on him carneſtly : Governor, ſaid ſhe, you 
* plead in vain; I'm deat a 


on 
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© 2nd can never yield to gratify you. I 


47 


am d and with Child by : noble 
Husband, whom I am bound to love, 
© and for whom I will preſerve my Perſon, 
© nor Will I ever conſent” to your Deſires; 
© nor Will I ever cat again, till you have 
© freed me from this Place: Reſolve there» 
© fore to ſee me die, or generoully ſet me 
© at Liberty. Do not attempt to force 
© me, leſt I do ſome dreadful Deed, and 
* fill your Soul with endleſs Remorſe.” 
Here ſhe fell at his Feer, and let fall a 
ſhower of tears, then fainted. This touch'd 
his Soul, and made him relent; tho a M 
metan, he was generous, and compaſſtonate. 
He took her in his Arms, pour'd Wine in- 
to her Mouth, and with much dafficulty 
brought her to Life again. Then ſhe re- 
new'd her Complaiats; to which he reply'd, 
© Charming, matchleſs Woman, where 
* Virtue, » Wir, and every Grace 
conſpires to captivate my Soul! too hap» 
by he who calls you his. Fly not from 
me to Death; but give me leave to wait 
* upon, and merit your Eſteem, by all a 
Lover can orm. | I'll never baſe 
: Force, but Prayers and eee ſhall — 
© Your Breaſt, — —_ — 

„nal Slave. To prove is. Night 
© Il leave you to Repo, —— preſume 
© to urge you farther He kiſt her Hand, 
and, opening a- Door, withdrew into 

another 
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another Room. Ihen a Blackamore Maid 
enter'd, and folding dov n the Bed, made 
Signs to her to undreſs; which ſhe fearin 

to do, tho in great want of Slee, ker 
and only lay down upon it. The M. d 
left a Candle —_— and withdrew, ſhut- 
ting the door after her. Soon after Tereſa 
heard Emilia's Voice in the next Room, 
with Slim; and hearkening, heard him ſay, 
Are you then cruel like Tereſa? You are 
© more experienced and more ripe for Joy: 


© Come, come, trifle not with me; I'm re- 


© ſolved to poſſeſs you, and will not be de- 
© ny'd. She heard a Noiſe, and then Emilia 
ſaid © Viliain, I fear you not, I'll ſacri- 
* fice you to preſerve my Vertue; die Infi- 
| © del, and tell your blaſphemous Prophet, 
* when you come to Hell, a Chriſtian ſpilt 
© your Blood.” Then ſhe heard a diſmal 
Groan, and ſoon after Emilia enter'd the 
Chamber, with a look that ſpoke the Ter- 
rors of her Mind, and the. ſtrange Deed 
her Hands had done. She Selim's 
Habit cn, and in her Hand a Woman- 
Slave, © Diſguiſe your {cit in this, ſaid ſbe, 
my dear Tereſa, and follow me; with this 
* I'll free us both or die.” Here ſhe drew 


forth a bloody Dagger Selim wore. Tereſa 
trembling put the Habit on, and follow'd 


her: They paſt thro the Chamber Emilia 
came out of, for Tereſa's Chamber-door was 
lock'd, and there ſhe ſaw Slim lying * 


1 
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d, weltering in his Blood. They found 
other Door; opening which, they de- 
ended a pair of Back- ſtairs, and enter'd a 
zarden, in which the Renegado Roderigo 
as diverting himſelf with one of his Maſ- 
er's fair Slaves: He ſtarted, and came 
boldly up to them, doubtleſs ſuſpecting ſome- 
ning; but Emilia ſtabbing him, prevented 
any Noiſe; the Woman he was ſporting 
with, having retired the Moment they ap- 
pear'd. They forced open the Garden gate, 
and not knowing where to go, halted out 
of the Town, nor ſtop'd till they had reach- 
ed the Fields. Here they wander'd, ready to 
die for want of Food and Reſt. At laſt unable 
to go farther, they ſat down under a 
I'ree in a Wood, and conſulted what to 
o; they ſuppoſed they ſhould be purſued, 
od if taken, ſurely put to death. Tereſa, 
noſe Courage was not equal to Elias, 
as almoſt ready to deſpair ; and ſhe ſeem'd 
diſpirited, that Emilia uſed all her Elo- 
ence to comfort her. My dear Friend, 
aid ſhe, look up to Heaven that never” 
ails ro ſuccour the diſtreſt: The God 
hat this Day ſtrengthen'd my feeble Arm 
o deliver us, will, I doubt not, fend 
is Help. Death is the worſt that can 
befail us, and that is only what we are 
born to ſufter, and what no human Paw® 
er can ſhield us from; nay, What 
ought to meet with Joy, ſince we haye 
. an 
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© an eternal State in view, that ſhall com- 
pnlere fer all the miſeries we: ſutter here. 

Since. no Guilt docs wound our Conſcien- 


c 

c 

ces, We need not fear to die, or dread 
4 

4 


all our inhuman Enemies, can inſlict up- 
on us. Come chear up, and ſtrive to go 
yet farther from that hateful City, uhich 
© ye are fed from; perhaps ſome hoſpita- 
© ble Cottage may receive and ſhelter, us.“ 
At theſe Words Tereſa caſt a dying look up- 
on her. Alas, ſaid e, my dear, my 
Faith is ſtronger than my Body, tho not 
ſo great as yours; I cannot riſe, my trem- 
* bling Limbs are now unable to bear my 
© Weight; and if no help be ſent us ſoon, 
then I muſt lay down the tedious burden 
© of Life in this ſad Place, and leave you.” 
Here ſhe fainted. At this Inſtant Emilia 
heard a ruſtling amongſt the Trees, and 
looking behind her, ſaw a young Man of 
about 20 Years of Age, whoſe handſome 
Face and Shape ſurprized her; he had on 
the Habit of a Slave ; he came down from 
the Tree they were fitting under; he ap- 
proached her with much Reſpect, and in 
French, which he had heard them converſe 
in. He was by Birth a Venetian, as the ſe- 
uel of this Hiſtory will inform us, and ad- 
def himſelt to her in thiʒꝭ manner: Ma- 
dam, be not ſurprized that I have over- 
© heard you: I am joyful to tell you, it is 
in my power to ſerve you. I am Servant 
© ro 


wr OW 


rr 
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to a Widow-Woman who lives not far 
from this Place, to whoſe Husband it was 
my good Fortune to be fold; ſhe by 
my means has embraced the Chriſtian 
Faith, tho we keep it a Secret: She 
getsher livin?, and mine, b making Tur- 
© bants and Embroidery, which I carry 
© home to our Cuſtomers, and the Shops. 
We live very comfortably, and I am cer- 
* tain if vou will give me leave to con- 
duct y ou to her, ſhe will receive you kind- 
© ly, for ſhe is a Perſon of great Goodneſs.” 
Emilia gladly accepted his Offer, and they 
lifting up Tereſa, who was ſcarce alive, 
led her along to the Widow's Houſe, which 
was juſt behind the Wood. The Slave, 
whoſe Name was Antonio, gave his Miſtreſs 
a brief account of their Condition: She 
embraced and welcomed them, bringing 
ont Meat and Drink; with which being 
much refreſh'd, they related to her the cauſe 
and manner of their Eſcape from the City; 
upon which ſhe adviſed them to change 
their Clothes, ſince they wouid ſurely diſ- 
cover them : But when Emilia came to pull 
of her Turbant and Veſt, ſhe was amazed 
to ſee the rich Jewels it was adorn'd with : 
In the pocket of the Veſt ſhe found 100 Sul- 
tana's of Gold, the Buttons were Dia- 
monds. They bleſt God for this Treaſure, 
which would enable them to live here, and 
procure them means to eſcape- hence toge- 
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ther. They immediately cur the Clothes 
in pieces, Which ſerred to make the Caps 
of the Turbants; and the Jewels they rip'd 
off, and hid in a Box in the Ground, re- 
ſolving Antonio ſhould diipole of a few of 
them at a time, as they had occaſion, to 
the Jews, many of whom the Widow- 
woman work'd for in Embroidery, parti- 
cularly in rich Belts which they traded with 
to Spain and other pow of Europe. The 
good Widow, whole Name was Sraja, 
brought them mean Turkih Habits, ſucl as 
ſhe wore, ſaying, Ladies, you muſt now 
© conceal your Quality and Beauty with 
© this homely dreſſing, and paſs for young 
* Maids whom I have bought to aſſiſt me 
in my work.” Tereſa, who was much joy'd 
at this unexpected good fortune, reply'd, 
embracing her, I will afſiſt you, ſaid be, 
in working with all my Heart; we both 
* know how to uſe our Needles. A Bed was 
laid for them in Saraja's Chamber after 
the Turkiſh manner, that is, a Carpet was 
{pread upon the Floor, on which were laid 
a Quilt, Blankets, Sheets, and Coverlids : 
And now had they known what was become 
of their Lords, they had been tolerably ca- 
ſy. Antonio ſet out for the City the next 
Moraing, to learn what News he could, 
and return'd at Night with this Account : 
* Tam, ſaidhe, acquainted with a Chriſtian 


* Boy, who is Slave to the Governor: I 
* wall'd 


W . 
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© walk'd two or three times before the 
* Houſe to watch his coming cut; at laſt 
© 1 ſaw bim come {ſweating up the Street 
* with à Surgeon; I wink's upon lum as he 
* paſt: by, he tetutn d rhe Sign and enter'd: 
© F waited not long, before he came our 
again: Lorenzo, fad I, can't we drink a 
© difſh/of Coſtee together this Morning? 1 
© am obliged ro wait for ſome Mony, one 
© of my Mifire(s's Cuſtomers owes her, and 
* therefore have an Hour to ſpare; which it 
*-you can, we will paſs together. Lord, 
* ſaid he, our Houſe is all in Confuſion; 
* my Maſter bought two Chriſtian Women 
© yeſterday, one of whom has this Night 
« wennded him cruelly, and left him wel- 
* tering in his Blood upon the Bed; our 
* Rencgado Roderizo they have likewitc 
© kild, as we ſuppoſe, for we found him 
dead in the Garden, and they are eſca- 
* ped. Hearing ſome diſmal Groans in the 


Night, I enter d the Room, and found my 


* Matter in this condition; ſo I raiſed my 
* Fellow-Servants, and we have brought 
* him to Lite, and the Surgeon has ſome 
© hopes of his recovery. We inform'd him 
* the Women were fied, but he commanded 
* us to make no ſearch after them. He 
* praiſed their Virtue, and ſeem'd to 
" pity them, ſaying, he wiſh'd their Hap- 
ineſs, and commended their Courage. 
© I ask'd Lorenzo whom theſe Women be- 
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* Jong'd to? He ſaid, he did not know, $9 
I ſuppaſe none bur Rogerigo knew any thing 
© of your Lords.“ Thus ended Antonio. - 
Here the Ladies remain'd undiſturb'd ſe- 
ven Months, never ſtirring abroad but in 
the dusk of the Exenings, when they walk'd 
only into the Wood. Mean time Aatonio of- 
ten enquired of Lorenzo for News, but 
heard none. Several Ships ſail'd/ for Eu- 
de in this time; but the Ladies reſolved 
not to leave Barbary, till they heard of 
their Husbands. We ſhall therefore leave 
them at rhe Widow's, and proceed to give 
an Account of what befel the | unfortu- 
nate Don Lopez, and the Count de Haut- 


 # 
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HE two Lords being chain'd, as has 
deen before recited, had no hopes 
of getting their Liberty: They had writ, 
the one to Fance, the other to Spain, to 
their Friends, of whom they knew not Who 
might be living: but alas! the Sum de- 
manded was very great; and the time 

they muſt wait, before it was poſſible for 
them to receive any anſwer from either of 
thoſe Places, ſo long, that there were little 


to bring them Tea and 


tet'd the Room, fottow'd by a 


— 
* 


ſlig 


bout five and twenty, her Shape 
nee 
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hopes of their living: to- ttceive it But 


the ſe Conſiderations v vre nothing geiev dus 


to them, in reſpect of thoſe telating to Ei 
lia and Tereſa; their Ignorahce of » their 
Condition, and diſtracting Apprehenſions 
cf their Ruin, almoſt oretcame tiwit Rot- 
ſon and Chriſtianity: They/ were both ſick 
with Griet, and incapable of comtorting 
ene another. But Providence, that {aw 
their Wrongs, at length provided u Way 
for their Netiverance : A fair Virgin, who 
was a5 to the Governor, waited on a 
9 N15 cf his, whom he having enjoy u, 
d, and had ſent to this his Cong 
try-Houſe, Where ſhe had naw bern 
Years: This Girl, who was then but tele 
Years old, often came into the Chamber 
where theſe poor Gentlemen were conliney. 
C foe from Rer 

Lady; who, having had a ſight of theny, 
admired Don Lopez, and therefore ventured 
to do ſomething to oblige him. This 
pretty Girl they ask'd ſome Qu of; 
as what Country ſhe was of, what Religion 
She told them, ſhe was a Venia, that her 
Miſtreſs was the ſame; that they both were 
brought their by Misſortunes, but ſeemd 
my of Taying more. One rening ſho en- 
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and Mein 
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at it would have charm'd the moſt I 
ſenſible: A Cloud of Bluſhes overſpre. 
her Face, and her diſorder was ſuch f 
ſome Minutes, that ſhe could not ſpe: 
The Count and Don Lex, whoſe Wea' 
neſs and Chains hinder'd them from riſin 
to pay her the civilities due to her Sc 
bow d their Heads and kept Silence alſo, e 
peating her to tell the Buſineſs that broug 

er there. At laſt ſhe ſpoke to them tht 
in French: ls ic poſſible, that the cru 
Governor can be ſo void of Humanit 
to treat you thus barbarouſly ? Can be 
ſep ſuch noble Perſons as you appear te 

| © ye,-periſh in Chains, and not relent. 

Tho I riſque my Lite to do it, charming 

Strangers, I will free you. But, conti - 

© nved ſhe, addreſſing her ſelf to Don Lo- 
| | - A may I hope to find you grateful ? 
* Will you give her a Place in your Heart, 

* who gives you Life and Liberty? Will 
= + you preſerve her Life, who is determin'd 
to ſave yours? With you L am reſolved co 

lire or die. Speak then, for time is pre- 
* cious, and deſerve my Love, or Hate. 
Don Lopez was too well skill'd in the fait 
Sex, not to perfectly underſtand” this Lady's 
meaning ; and fince no other means but this 
was left to free them, wiſely conceal'd his be- 
ing pre-engaged. Nay, doubtleſs he was not 
altogether inſcnſible of Eleonora's Charms, 
for ſo was the Lady named; he was a Man, 
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and tho he was intirely devoted to Tereſa, 
Dr hundred more : 

ite is ſweet, and I hope my Reader will 
not condema him for what his own 
Sex mult applaud in juſtification of them- 
ſelves: for what brave, handſome young 
Gentleman would refuſe a beautiful La- 
dy, who loved him, a Favour? He bow- 
cd with a look full of Love and Grati- 
rude, ſaying, © Liberty, which in it ſelf 
* is the greateſt bleſſing Man can poſleſs, 
* join'd with ſo great a Good as your Fa- 
© vour, who would refuſe? Your Charms 
© would even render Confinement ſupporta- 
* ble; a Dungeon with ſuch a Companion 
* would be pleaſant : Shew me the way to 
Freedom, and it ſhall be the ſtudy of my 
* Life to make you happy: I will defend 
© you to the laſt drop of my Blood.” Ar 
theſe Words he graſped her Knees and ligh'd. 
Poor Eleonora är d her ſelf to be decei- 
ved, and thought of nothing but being hap- 
py with the Man ſhe loved. The Count 
de Hautville was amazed at Don Lopex,'s Pro- 
ceedings; his Soul was conſtant and noble, 
and would have refuſed a Lite offer d on fo 
hard Terms as the breach of his Faith to 
his lovely Emilia. Burt his Years were more 
than his Friend's, and his Temper more ſe- 
date. The ſweet Girl Anna fetched Wine 
and Sweet-Meats to them. Eleonora ſat 
down by them, cat, and ſuffer d Don Lopez 


to kiſs her Hands, and ſay à hundred ten- 
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der things to her. They appointed Mid- 
night for their Eſcape, when ſhe promiſed 
to bring them Files to take off their Fet- 
rers, and Diſguiſes to put on to prevent all 
Diſcovery. She had provided a Place for 
them to retire to alſo, near the Sea-ſide: 
She had, by this means when ſhe was firſt a 
darling Miſtreſs to the Governor, prevail d 
with him to free a Slave whom ſhe fan- 
cy'd; it was a young Black whom her Fa- 
ther had purchaſed when a Child, of a 
Captain, and given her, and being taken 
with her in the Ship ſhe was taken in, by 
an Algerine Pirate, lived ſome time with 
her at the Governor's, his Name was A.- 
zabala. The Governor at her Requeſt 
ave him a little Honſe and Garden, which 
e uſed in the Summer to repair to for 
his Pleaſure, to fiſh on the Sea-coaſt, and 
take the Evening Air on the Water with 
his Pleaſure- boat. This Place he gave to 
Attabala to live in, and take care of; and 
it being now Winter, there was no fear of 
his going thither. lu this Slave ſhe could 
confide ; to him ſhe had declared her Deſign 
the Day before, when he came, as he of- 
ten did, to fee his dear Miſtreſs, bringing 
her little Preſents of Fiſh and Fruits, as 
atefil Acknowledgments of the Favour 
had done him. From this: Place it 
would be no difficult matter for them to 
eſcape to ſome Chriſtian Ship or Port. Ha- 


ving ſtay'd with them rwo Hours, ſhe re- 
tired ; 


— — 
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done to diſſemble? Are yon changed ? 
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Was N Gent 


© dear Friend, Heaven ſeems 


Is your Wife forgot? ae ths ſhoved 
* rrimonial Vows no longer valued? Ex- 
cuſe me if 1 blame you; let nothing make 
y our Liberty by a Crime; it is 
e to die here, than lire with Hea- 
© ven's Diſpleaſure.” Don Lopes bluſhing, 
reply'd, * Forgive my Weakneſs; I do nor 
mean to proceed farther than an inno- 
cem Deceit, Tereſa is always preſent with 
me: But had I refuſed this Lady's Offer 
* rndely, we had, perhaps, been here de- 
© tain'd and murder d; and then Tereſa 
and Emilia never can be refened from 
the Villain that robb'd ns of them. Be 
* ſatisty'd therefore, that I have acted 
© dently, and not” defign'd amiſt. Ihe 
Count was then cantented, and now the 
joyful Hout approach'd hen Darkneſs and 
Sleep had fuld the buſy World to reſt ; 
Eleonorn came with Amma loaden with Jew- 
els, Gold, and es; they quickly filed 
their F *ereevs off, and found the faithful At- 
tubnla at ſome diſtance” from the Houſe, 
with three Horſes, fwitt Barbbyies, that 
run flect as the W ind; on tv of theſe the 
Lords mounted, Don Lopez taking Wy 
"7M 
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| tifedy and then the Count entet'd into 
Tak with Don Lopex in this manner My 
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and the Count the Girl behind him; the 
Black riding the other Horſe led the way, 
with which he was perfectly acquainted : 
In tew Hours juſt at Day-break, they reach- 
ed the Houſe, and being ſafely lodged, be- 
gan to taſte the Pleaſures of Liberty. Next 
day the Governor, who was recover'd, was 
inform'd by the Servants, that remain d 
in the Country-houſe, of the Lords flight : 
but he had that night received an order 
from the Emperor to repair to Rx, to take 
a Command in the Army, to which he 
was determin'd to ſend him. This took 
up all his Thoughts, ſo that he tool lit- 
tle notice of their Eſcape; and, as they 
afterwards learn'd, he never return'd to 
Alkiers, but dy'd in the Army of a Fever. 
And now Don Lopex had an opportunity to 
enquire who Eleonora was, and the fatal ac- 
cident that brought her to this Place. 
He treated her with ſuch Reſpect and Affec- 
tion, that he could ask nothing of her, but 
whatſhe was ready to grant. One Morning 
as the Count and Anna, whom Eleonora now 
treated as her Friend, letting her lie with 
her, as became a Perſon who was iudeed her 
Equal, were converſing together, Don Lopez, 
intreated her to relate the Adventures of 
her Life. Yes, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, L will, 
provided Ama, and you Gentlemen, will 
do the ſame ; tor ſhe would never let me 
know who ſhe is, tho a Venetian as wel: 

| . a3 

j 


LS T_T TY9% 


The Noble Slaves. 61 


© 151. Amna, reply d Madam, whilſt I was 
© a Slave I was not willing to be known: 
Now I ſhall take Pleaſure to entertain 
you With a Story full of ſtrange Adven- 
© tures.* Then Eleonora began in this 
manner. 


OO ee e SOTIRNUNN 
CHAP, vn. 


© F Was born at Hiuli, a place ſituate on 
I the Adriatick Sea, in the Venetian Domi- 
nions; my Father was a wealthy Mer- 
© chant, in the City of Aquilegia; he had no 
* Child but me by my Mother, who was 
his ſecond Wife, and the Daughter of a 
noble Venetian. He had two Sons by a 
former Wife, who loved me not, becauſe 
my Father ſeem'd to preter me in his Af- 
fection before them; all bis Ambition 
* was to ſee me well diſpoſed of during 


* his Lite. I was alſo very apprehenſive. 


that my Brothers, it he died before I was 
* marry'd, would clap me up in a Con- 


© vent, to get my Fortune, and be reven- ' 
Aged upon me. The great Portion he. 
* offer'd with me, with that tolerable Per» 
* ſon the World thought me, procured me 
many Admirers, as ſoon, or indeed be- 
* fore I was of an Age to marry. Amongſt 
« theſe, 


l . 
a 


62 The Noble Slaves. 
© theſe, there was a Kinſman of my Mo- 
ther, the eldeſt Son of a Venetian Sena- 
tor, hom the Cuſtom and Laws of that 
State will not permit to marry out of 2 
© noble Family, became much enamour'd 
© with me: His Name Signior Audra Zan- 
© tonio, He ſecretly courted me, my Mo- 
© ther and Father giving Encouragement ; 
« my Heart ſoon yielded, and I pave him 
© the Preference above all others. I Was 
< now almoſt fourteen, and it was reſol- 
ved that we ſhould be privately marry'd 
© at a Country-Seat of my Father's. Theſe 
Proceedings could not — fo ſecrer, 
but that the Servants were ſome of” them 
© privy to them. Amongſt my Lovers, 
© there wasa rich Captain of ——_ who 
© had caſt his Eyes u _ me in my Infar- 
© cy, and was one of the firit that enter- 
© tain'd me with Diſcourſes of Love; he 
© Was in Years, and I treated him with 
© IIl- Nature, and indeed conld not indure 
© him: yet he perſiſted, rill at length I uſed 
him ſo ill, that he concluded I had made 
choice of 2nouber, and made it his buſi- 
© neſs. to find out who was the fortunate 
© Man: In order to Which, he gain'd\'my 
© Maid, who waited upon me, by Bribes to 
© difcover. all to him. She inform'd him 
from time to time of Seignior -Andrea 
AZantonio's courting me, and all that paſt. 
* His Bufiveſs obliged him to be oſten ab- 
ent on Voyages to Hain, and elſew 2 
an 
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and he arrived but the Day before my 
intended Wedding, of which being in- 
© form'd, he reſolved to prevent it it poſſible. 
He theretore went to Seignor Andrea's 
Father, and acquainted him with the Hl. 
© News, promifing it he would aſſiſt him, 
* he would it; Which: he foon a- 
to being much enraged at his 
Son. The Captain deſired three or foar 
© Men to aid him, which he immediately 
« procured him, ſending four Ruftiansdi(- 
< puiſed along with him; with theſe he 
© lay in Ambuſcade, in the way which we 
* were to paſs to my Father's Country- 
* houſe, where Signior Andrea was to 
* come to us the next Morning, not 
© thinking it proper to go with us. There 
© were none in the Coach but my Father, 
Mother, and me; two Men- Servants rid 
© before the Coach, and my poor Black was 
© behind it: As we paſt by a Wood, the 
Captain and his Crew bolted out upon 
© us, with Vizards upon their Faces, and 
* Piſtols in their Hands; they ftop'd the 
Coach, and tore me out of it, whilſt my 
* Mother ſhrieked, my Father ſtorm'd, 
* and one of the Servants going to lay hold 
* of me, was ſhot dead. They fled with 
me into the thickeſt Part of the Wood, 
* where they bound and gagg d me. The 
* poor Black 4:tabala, who has now helpꝰd 
* todeliver you, being very nimble of foot, 
* purſued me, and running after them, came: 


. up. 
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4 n erying juſt as they were binding my 
Hands. They ſeized and bound him al- 


© ſo; then they placed us before two of 


© them on Horſeback, and made for the 
© Sea-lide; where being ſoon arrived, we 
found a Boat ready, into which one of 
them enter'd, we were next lifted in by 
. © the Seamen that row'd it; and then the 
four Villains that aſſiſted in taking us, 

* cry'd, Farewel, and rode off. The Cap- 
* tain raking oft his Vizard ſo ſoon as we 
© were put from the Shore, diſcover'd to 
me the Author of my Misfortune. Ma- 
* dam, ſaid he, I have you ſee done a bold 
« deed to manifeſt my Love, and ſecure 
“ you to my ſelf; fear nothing more, you 
«K are now in the hands of a Man that a- 
“ dores you, and it is your own fault if 
* you are not happy.” I could not an- 
© fwer, being gagg'd; but the diſorder of 
© my Mind cannot be expreſt. I ſlaw my 
* ſelf in the hands of a Man whom I ha- 
© ted, and no way leſt to eſcape. I was 
© ten times more ſenſible of the loſs of 
him I loved, than I could have before 
imagin' d. My Soul fhiver'd at the 
thoughts of what was to follow. I could 
© no more hope to fee my Country and 
Friends, for thither it was not to be ſup- 
© poſed this Villain would ever venture to 
bring me again, at leaſt not in ſome 
© Years. I was tortured with a thouſand 


* ſuch diſmal Apprehenſions, when I ſaw 
| * the 
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* the Ship which lay'd by to receive us, 
He took me up in his loath'd Arms, and 
« with the Seamens Aſſiſtance, tho I ſtrug- 
gled, put me on board. Attalala and 1 
© were preſently unbound, and now I be- 
© gan to expoſtulate with A/pbonſo, for that 
« was the Captain's Name. What do 
© you propcſe, ſaid J, in taking me thus 
by force s gainſt my Inclination? do 
« you vainly imagine to be happy with 
« me, Mild 1 hate and deteſt you, and 
© view you as the only cauſe of my being 
& wretched ? Never will I pardon or love 
« ou, unleſs you carry me back to my 
« Father's. I will make you as miſerable 
« as my ſelf, and never ſuffer you to reſt 
« whilſt I am with you. I always diſliked 
« yon, but now my Averſion is confirm, 
* and I would prefcr the moſt vile Wretch 
« on Earth before you.” © Rage on, ſaid 
be, fond Girl; whilſt I poſſeſs you, you 
„ ſhall be mine, and only Death can free 
* you from me.” © Here he ſuddenly kiſ- 
© ſed and embraced me. You ſhall, ſaid 
« he, this Night marry me, that I may 
* have a lawful Title to you, and you 
* have nothing to reproach me. I will 
not be a Raviſher, but having ſecured 
your Perſon, aud your Honour, take 
* what will be then my Due.” © No, 
Villain, 7 reph'd, my Tongue ſhall never 
* call you Husband ; I would ſooner ſuf- 
** fer hot Pincers to rend it from the on 

an 
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than fpeak thoſe: Words, or , anfwer 
eto ſuch a Queſtionꝰ Silence, fun h, 
des give Conſent, and I ſhal nor want 
Witneſles to prove our Marriage.“ “Here 
ge went out of the Cabin, and left me 
in the extremeſt Grief and Deſpait. Pocr 
* Attabaly comforred me the beſt he could, 
offering to riſque his Lite to Ri him; 
but I regarded nothing he ſaid to me. 
It Mas now Night, and very dark; I 
heard the Winds blow, and à mighty 
* Diforder and Noiſe upon the Deck, the 
Captain ſtorm'd and call'd loudly to 
the Seamen iu Terms I did not under- 
* ftand ; he came twice down into the Ca- 
bin, kiſs'd me, and ſaid, '** Madam, tis 
*. rough Night, but fear nothing: yet 
] read a Concern in his Face that ſpoke 
* our Danger. I cannot ſay that I Was 
much terrify'd wich the Thoughts of 
© Death, | becauſe at that Inſtant I was 
apprehenſive of ſomething worſe. I re- 
commended my ſelf to God, and calmly 
expected the Exent of his good Plea- 
ſure. Before day the Ship had loſt bet 
* Maſts, and moſt part of her Rigging; ſhe 
* was ſo ſhatter'd that nothing but getting 
to ſome Shore, or meeting with ſome 
©-Ship, could fave us. We were gow drove 
in fight of Barbar, hen 2 Ship coming 
© up our Ship's-Crew hated her. --She-foon 
came near, and lay by, hoiſting Pench 


Colours. The Captain ſent his Boat a 
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* board, but to their Surprize they were 
all clap'd under Hatches, it proving 2 
Pirate Ship of Algiers, The Captain 
* wondet'd the Boat ſtay d, but at laſt ſeg» 
ing the Ship bear up to us, he fuſpected 
the Truth. He would have made ſome 
* Defence, but the Ship was diſabled; ſo 
© he haſtily catched up his Sword, and 
mounting the Neck was there met by 4 
© crowd of the Pirates, who had boarded 
* the Ship: he was ſoon diſpatched, and 
his men all kill'd, or taken. I remain'd 
* with poor Attabala in the Cabin all this 
* while, and was ſo loſt in thought, I was 
* ſcarce apprehenſive of my Danger: when 
the Algerine Captain enter'd the Cabin 
* with his Men, they took me, and con- 
vey'd me into the Pirate Ship, ried ours, 
and then fer her adrift, They put me 
into the great Cabin with Arrabala, 
and in few Hours we came to Barbary, 
landed at Algiers; and the next Morning 
Ilrabim the Captain preſented ume to the 
Governor. What my thoughts were, 
* and how I expreſt my Sorrows'under all 
* theſe Misfortunes, would be too tedious 
to tell you: in ſine, the Governor trea- 
ted me kingly, protended to love me paſſi- 
* cnately, and forced me to his Bed; after 
which he deny'd me nothing, purchaſed 
and freed Aitalaln at my Requeſts and 
tor cight Years, tho; h "had many ober 

« 681 * «ff * 1 Han 


„ 


6 
c 
c 
4 
c 
c 
c 
. 
c 
c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
6 
6 
* 
6 
4 
6 


4 
Cc 


8 The Neble Slaves. 


new Miſtreſles, gave me the Preference, 
and loved me with the ſame Ardour as 
at frſt. He reproached me oſten that 
brought him no Child, which Providence 
no doubt did not think fit to give us: 
at laſt a French Lady, of incomparable 
Beauty, was preſented him, and fhe 
brought him a Son the firſt Year of their 
acquaintance, This cauſed him to grow 
cold ro me, which Ireſenting, we quar- 
reli'd; ſo he ſent me ad ay to the Place 
you found me in. There I mourn'd my 
Misfortunes with a Chriſtian Sorrow, and 
never thought to ſee the World again. 
Here I and my dear Ama came together; 
ſhe was purchaſed by him a Month before 


left him, and I beg'd her of him to keep 


me Company. Thus have I given you a 
true Narrative of my Misfortunes; and 
now Don Lopez, if we reach a Chriſtian 
Shore again, and you prove grateful, ! 
may yet hve to be happy.“ Madam, 


* ſaid he, it ſhall be my ſtudy to make you ſo, 
Fair Anna, ſaid the Count, We will refer 


0 
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then return d to her Chamber, whick w 


a 


your ſtory to the Afternoon, it being 
now Dinner-time ; and I doubt not but 
we ſhall hear ſomething as extraordinary 
as what Madam Eleonora has related to 
us. They roſe, and Don Tapez led 
leonora to the Table; they dined, an- 


pleaſant Room, having the proſpe& 
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© | cre Sea. Here they ſat down, whilſt A- 
SF ,:bala made their Coffee, and then they im- 
I rortuned Anna to keep her Werd; which ſhe 
©} with a Sigh conſented to do, ſaying, * My 
Story is little worth hearing, were it 
© not to oblige Eleonora, I would beg to 
be excuſed. 


AR eee e N 
CHAP. VII. 


AM the Daughter of an unfortunate” 
Prince, who was once a Licutenant- 
* General in the Venetian Army. My Mo- 
ther was a Lady of great Birth; but the 
11 © Family being ruined, had no Fortune; 
(| © my Grandfather, being one of thoſe who 
zu © headed the Hugonor Party againſt his So- 
1 © vercign Lewis the Fourteenth, loſt both 
mn | © his Lite and 1 My Mother, then 
* an Infant, was bred up by a Huyonet Sife 
© ter of my Grandfather, who ſpared no 
* coſt upon her Education, but could give 
© her no Fortune proportionable to her Qua- 
* lity. She had Beauty, Wit, and was 
* certainly a very charming Perſon. My 
© Father, who was the eldeſt Son of one 
* of the nobleſt Families in France, ſaw and 
© loved her; he vilited her in ſecret, often ' 
* made her large Preſents; and knowing his 
©Father and Family would never conſent 
*2@ his marrying her, he reſolved if * 
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hle to debauch her; but her Vertue made 
© her reſiſt him, tho ſhe loved him: So that 
© he Was forerd to have recourſe to Stra- 
tagems to accompliſh his Deſires. He 
© (ſed to walk with her often in her Aunt's 
Garden alone, ſhe thinking her ſelf 'fe+ 
© cure from all attempts therr. He had 
« procured a Key to the Garden gate, pre- 
© tending it was more convenient for him 
© to, come in that way, becauſe it was 
© moſt private; and therefore her Aunt 
gave him one ſhe had uſed to carry in 
2 — Pocket, to let her Niece and her in 
© when they thought fit. He ſent three of 
© his Servants in the Night, who going in, 
© hid themſelves in this Garden, His Page, 
© who: conducted them where he order'd, 
© brought back the Key to him. In the 
Morning the Prince comes | himſelf in a 
© travelling Coach to the Garden-gate; 
there alighting, he enters the Houſe, calls 
for my Mother, and pretends he was go- 
ing in haſte on a journey on ſome ex- 
traordinary Buſineſs for the King. Af- 
ter ſome Talk with Madam her Aunr, he 
takes her into the Garden, to ſay ſome 
little render things to her alone, as ſhe 
* ſuppoſed. As they were walking in acloſe 
© Walk, his Servants diſguiſed ftarted out 
upon her, and {topping her Month, bore 
© her to the Coach, into which he enter'd, 
drawing up the Canvaſſes; and the Coach 
* driving 
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; © driving ing ſwiftly; he carryd her thir 
« Milescoft —＋ remote old Call ohe 
belong d to his Father, but had not been 
inhabited by any thing bur Servants a 
long time. When he enter'd, the Gardiner 
c bis Wife, who' had lived there to 
lool after the Furniture and Gardens ma- 
any Years, made haſte to open the Rooms, 
and asd no Queſtions. Here he accom- 
plicht his ungenerous Delign, and here 
he kept my diſcouſolate Mother ſome 
© Years: her Aunt conccal'd her Loſs, and, 
* as ſhe thought, her own Diſhonour, as 
much as was poſſible, concluding ſhe was 
gone with him by her own Conſent; ſhe 
* therefore pretended ſhe was retired far- 
ther into the Country to ſome Relations: 
yet it reached the Ear of my Grandfa-. 
Ather, who only laugh'd at it, calling it a 
piece of Gallantry in his Son to receive 
* 2 Lady who fied to his Arms. He often 
* preſt my Father to marry, but his Aﬀec- 
tion to my Mother, and Conſcience, 
* which now began to awaken him, made 
him always decline it. The Lady her 
© Aunt loved her ſo tenderly, that the ſoon 
alter the loſs of her, ſell fick with Grief, 
and died. And now the War being broke 
out between the  Zurks and Veretians, my 
Father teſolving to marry my Mother, 
* Who was young with Child, and with 
her charming aftable Behaviour and * 
« 


had entirely gain'd his Heart, he ; 
© ſed to the Dake his Father to 2 
© ice, a Volunteer, with an Equipage ſui- 
« ting his Quality, to make a Campaign or 
© two. To which his Father readily agreed: 
© All things were got ready, and my Mo- 
<'ther, conceal'd in Men's Clothes, went 
© with him. So ſoon as they arrived at 
© Venice, the Doge preſented him with the 
© Command of a Regiment of Horſe. Here 
© he acquainted a Biſhop with the Engage- 
© ments that were betwixt my Mother and 
© him, together with the Reaſons why it 
© muſt be a Secret: The good Biſhop mar- 
© ry'd them, and placed my Mother with 
© a Widow Lady of great Quality and 
© Worth, who was his own Relation. 
Here my Mother was brought to bed of 
© me, and unfortunately died in Child-bed; 
© ſo that my Father returning from the Ar- 
© my # the end of the Campaign, found 
* my Mother juſt dead, and me at 
© Nurſe, His Grief was very great, and 
© his Fondneſs of me ſo extreme, he 
* the Biſhop and Lady to take all 
care imaginable of me. The next Cam- 
paign he was made a Lientenant-Gene- 
kal, and was kilfd, dying in the Bed of 
Honour, leaving me à helpleſs Orphan, 
whoſe greateſt Happineſs at that time 
Vas, that I was too young to be ſenſi- 
ble of my Loſs. My Father had * | 
* | ite 
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© fired into the Lady's 
© of Mony, as 4 
© his Death» The generous Angelina, tor chat 
* was her Name, bred me up with as much 
* Care and Teuderneſo as if I had been ber 
* owniChild. She had a lovely. Youth, ber 
* onlyS$cn, who was ſeven. Years older than 
© mo; for him ſhe declared dhe 4 
me, provided we loved one another: Mis 
Name was Carolus Antonio Barbarini: we 
© lived together, and his Name was one of 
the firſt things ſhe taught my lafam- 
* Tongue to pronouhce, At ſeven Years 
© of Age I found how dear he was to me, 
© and he being fourteen, began to feel the 
; glowing Paſſion he had for me warm his 
* Breaſt. I was careſs d and loved by all 
© his Family, and had a Proſpect of bein 
© ore of the happieſt Women in the World. 
The Turks gaining many unfortunate Vic- 
tories over the Venetians, I was not 
t ſafe at home, but ſent with ſome 
, young Ladies of ina's Family to 2 
* Monaſtery, There, with a werld of o- 
* thers, I was taken Captive by the cruel 
* Infidels, and carry'd to Gonſtantinople, 
* where my tender Years preſerved my 
* Vertue, A r ws. a 
carrying me to Algiers, 4 pre 
* me to the Gorernor, whom he uſed to 
* ſupply with Miſtreſſes, for which 3 — 
* doubtleſs well rewarded, This my 
„ : unhappy 
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ds, for 
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once again with his Afhſtance, Here ſh: 
finiſh'd, and Eleonora; ring up, embrac' 
her, ſheding ſome Tears. Are you then, 
© ſays ſhe, the charming Girl the Nobl: 


— 
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* Angelin bred up? Fair. ua, forgive my 
* Ignorance that made me treat yon as 1 
Servant: My Mother was 4pgelina's Sil- 
| © ter ; you are dear, to me, by the ties of 
* Blood, and far, my Better in your noble 
Father. May Providence reſtore you. t: 
my Kinſman, and bring us ſafe to Veni 
again.“ Here the two Lords related par: 
of their Adventures; Don Lopex conceal 
ing that part only that related to Tereſa, 
whom he mention'd as his Siſter: The 
related the manner of their beivg caſt ct 
the diſmal Iſland, their Eſcape thenc 


and unfortunate meeting with the Ager 


Pirate, with the Ladies being rayiſh'd fron 
them for the Governor. At laſt they de 
clar d they would not leave Barbary til 
they were found Ang reſcued. | Attabal 
undertook to go t th 

learn what was become of them, whic 
he faithfully perform'd in few days after 
He went to enquire after his Maſter 


Acalth as uſual, found none but Servant 
0 V 771 
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ho inform'd him of the Lady's Eſeape 
thence, and how the Gordon: chad been 
pounded by. one of them, and that Roderi- 
4% Was Iewiſe kind; in ie, of all rhey 
his, bat 9 eo the Ladies were retired 
id not testet 80 Annual 
| Acevant t eon .vchith 
rt rege diſguiſe themſelvrs, 
and 80 er in fear ef them in all 
the VIIIa wept ar the City, to one af which 
they ſup urpoted they muſt have/fied\far Shel- 
ter. ureſt thiemſelres in the habit of 
6 Fj rehants, which Habits tu 

bought for” them at the City, and both 

the king Greek, they donbted not to paſs 
15 if queſtion d. Tus metamerpho- 

Ted they Sei daity out, and ventwed to 
155 if” an Ladies in Curopem Dre ſ- 

155 Were arrived in rhat' Tow or Village 
which 5 Fo through. Thus they did 
11 every 4 hey Linen "think of; but 

ng all their ſearch in vain, they be- 

1 1 15 858 they were lid in ſome 

ll ar Hind Wee e ecbew ed to 

l UF lonely Woods and places leaſt 

fe eit; is they did for ſeveral da) s 
af but without Shcceſs! '” One evening as 
"they were Tegurtiin home, they paſi by a 

Int 19 into \ichSt av fiene to 

find [a n& they ſtop d and having 


"view it Weu, tlie percoived ſome Foot 
"Reps. and bares Wiys der ane — 
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The) gorge into the, ; thicket, part, 15 

by it Ing Fache 60d there. fund a di f 
fort, of, Hut mad e only ith th Boug 0 50 
Trees, and ne 85 Sal-Cloth; "und er 
which, | — — Strap, la 0 
whoſe) Face, tho Rik Se 


the greateſt Maut 1 5 She bag 


a. Canvas - Waſtecoat and. Pextic 
was . barefoot, had a ilk. cke e 
tied about her Head, and a piece of 
nel wrapped about. her wulders ; the 
was young, fair, and | fi 9 A Hiphod, oy 


her Eyes were ſuak ; ſhe 
fick, and ſo weak che 2 mY not ag 5 2: Hie 


Lords view d. her with ſuch. Comp ſſi IM, 
that they were ready to weep. . 
ame of. God, ſaid. the Count de 5 
« Mlle in French, what are hu? and ho 
tame you to by Jef in this e 
4 «il am not able, i fbe, to cell; yo 
vou are Ohriſtians, give me ſomethi 
to eat or drink, ET, r's 
They had nothing Witch 
bile, who went with them as. a. Gude, 
haſted to cho next Village, and ſoo brought 
ſome Bread am Wine, Fer IOgs which 
they 2 little — dan 
goods tents Pf cd Nee, 1 ** 
— tor —＋ — iro 
they Nexen aſſiſting he od cams 
up whplo Bare, Shape; & go: 
ged. their Attention Bet 5 N 
al Alz&oU to igogA ads u 92d 2 
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Bey! atid Drawers — ow — 
upon his He th Fur, 

5 ENG | 


5 fil rde Zad le n, that 


every Image of” Death; 


gecd“ aff fercHftf Re Kel in his 
Me de had urs and wid ſouf Grapes 
with a"few" 2 Bones, ſuch as ſee ud ro 


55 een 9 dur ito the” Streets for 
. 8155 back when he ſaw the 
5 anch the Woman Galled to him 
in a For of Extaſy: Come here, mv 
© fear Lord, God ſends vs Friend and 
„Fbod- fle tan bowi ing, approached 
them. Their Surprize was ſuch, when 
ey av him nearcr, they tould not ſpeak. 
His Feet bled; his Siftiews” and Nerres 
were at open, his Bones fared" upon 
one another ; in fine, he was the moſt mi- 
ſcrade Objea their Eyes ever ſiw. They 
page. Bottle of Wine and Bread'into his 
Hinds,” at which à Flood of Tears owe 

s Eyes; and going to liſt tho 
10 Mouth, be ſtagger'd aud fell down ; 
at which the Woman ſhrieked, and ſell 
into ſtrange Convulfions: Don Lopez who 
caught the Bottle & hen the Man fell, en- 
deavonr” with hrs Friend's AM ance to 
get ſome Wine down his Throat; but his 
Tecth being ſer faſt, it was very difficult. 
Mean time Atrabala was employ'd to hold 


the Woman, who beat her. Breaſt, gnaſh'd 
her "Teeth, roll'd her Eyes, and appear d 
to be in the Agonics of Death. In fome 
E 3 time 
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L +... tid het 
_—_ «f "FEE" 
8 


wet, 116 

78 The Noble Slaves. 
time both recover d a little, and Don Lapez 
ordet'd Artabala to run back to the Town 
and hire Horſes. to carry them to Auabalas 
Houſe. | This Mas ſoon done, and the 
Lords mounting, took the Man and Wo- 
man up before them, and ſo poſted home: 
where being arrived, they put them into 
warm Beds, not being certain they were 
Man and Wife, Artabala having. firſt wafhed 
their Feet. This with ſome burnt Wine, 
and Bread ſop'd in it, threw them into a 
rofound Sleep till the next Morning 
hen Eleonora, Anna, and the Lords viſi- 
ted "the to enquire who they were, and 


how 
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taint, and the Ladics welcommg o 


ther 


The Breakfaſt was brought in, 
ter the Gentleman being — 
a Shirt, à thing he bad not fore, 
Waſtecoat, Breechcs, Cap, oo ht- 
"Stockings, and Slippers of one af the 

enter u the Room, and 


ing, the. G 
2 
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the Lords, © T's you bleſt Iaſtruments of 
0 Heaven's bounty, ſaid be, wha have ſa- 

© red the Life of her whole Lie wdea- 
rer to me than m yu y ho ſav d 
both ſrom certain Dearth, I return unicign- 

ed Thanks, and will make all the gratetal 
a Returns my preſent Circ vill 

* permit.” They embraced, and cangratu- 
lated him it much tendernels, and ro- 
miſed to return to lim ſo ſoon | as. d bey 
nad viſited the Lady. To her they went, 
and found her waking, |, She . a her 


defired ſhe would drink Chocalate wich 
and nor ſpend ſiex Spicits by.ralkiag; 
utter'd many aſfectionate. Be 5 


dgmemts to . 


yet 
and - Acknowle 


Nun, 

ords, 
00 like what 
he really was, a Man, © "Qualiey of ex- 
cellent Parts and on. Auna had like- 
wiſe ſupph d the Lady with Shift and 
Night-Clothes; ſhe appear d to be about 
two and twtHnty, and Ko tleman up- 


wards of thirty. Being ref-eſh d with cat- 
cutldian ply... vithout 


n 
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The War Gips. 
am poi tie yorate very Udfirons 
*- whothis kadyzndil ae, and whit ſtra 
Nis fortune reduced us to the Berhors bie 
Condition you formdivs in; Ep rhele- 
fotos oy at Fear fatiofy your? Curi- 
*. ofiry, ant you mult ctv ne H ID 
not relate every Particul ie with At ex- 
ac᷑tneſs it ought to bo dme in, fFcemy 
Strength is bar terſe at preſent?! Phey 
aſſured him they u ould rather deny them - 
ſelves that Pleaſure, t han trouble him ; and 
begg'd that he would proceed. 10 non 
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a 1 Lady and I, ſaid * ben 
born in Fance, in the ſame Pro- 


7 
w 

. 

Cc 


© vince; Daupbiny gave us Birth. My Fa- 
ther (which it is neceſſary Ifhonld meu 
tion firſt, becauſe I am but ten Years 
older than ſhe, which occafon'd mv Mi- 
deſtin d to the Church, 
before ſhe was . up to inſpire my 


- 


fortune, in being 


Soul with that ſatal Paſſion . has 
undone, us) was the King Lieute- 
nant for that Province, apd Marqueſs of 
Hurcomt. I was his third 


V 


de- 


and A chords 
fore defign'd for the Chürch, in which 
I could not miſs of Preferment, being 


, In 3 mich cients by dear 


ä 


The Noa Sores, 


Aa 
5 7 2 g-nordid 
— 1 - require 
4 1 that noble 


1 1* was not inelined to an 


2 When nor; Erhank. God, wanted Scuſe to - 


learn, and retain, all — — 


Nl 
c Fenix 1 2 2 and Was 
ordaid'd a ar Prieſt at twenty I 
© was Won dignify d with being made 2 
Canon of che royal Cathedral of - 
© broy. My Brothers were greatly pre- 
y a io the Army, and we were all-very.. 
- prear and very Happy: but Providence did 
not think fit I ſhould continue fo. I 
got an Ague and Fever, which render'd 
me very weak; the Phyſicians adviſed me 
„to the Country Air. Upon whiith 2 
tired to à Village, where my Farher 
© little Summer Scat. Inthis Tow was 
A Monaſtery of Benediftine Nas ; 4 
6 place 1 viſhed,” having two Moc 
dies my Relations there. 210 
the charmilig Charinda, tori warn ted 2. 
bout fiſteen; ſhe was Danghtee! to the 
© Count ae Pallevey, who having ten Chit- 


* dren; — gon, and U Dau — einn 
there of 2 ageſt Da tere'th Ve 
- Monaftry, the Lach Lbs 


* his: 894 He nate ade e 1 
eg with them, and aH af 
r 5 3 a tons 
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cymmon Fe 
f e Church, Which 
- © prevents. their No win "Eftares, 
free too greatly increaſing' the Family. 

2 « Thi, they were enabled to give ſuch great 

. © Portions with their eldeſt Paal and 
” © making Settlements on the ſecond Sons 
* as may marry them into noble and rich 

© Families ſuitable to their own. But tho 
this be an excellent piece of Policy, yet it 
© often cauſes the Children to be very un- 

T „ hap „ and the Church crouded with 
* thole, whoſe Inclinations do not ſuit the 

© Habits they wear, but tend to the World, 
and figh after the Pleaſures of it; nay, 

* too often do, as I haye done, forget the 

* ſacred Vows they have made, an . 

© the dictates of their by ons. Clarinds 

© was fair as an Angel, witty, free, ati: 
* ble, and in all things, ſo engaging, that 

I ſoon loſt my Heart to her; I ſtruggled 

* with the growing Paſſion, ſometimes re 

* folved to fee her Facg no more, but 
© Love overcame all my, eſolutions, and 
* I at laſt reſolved to poſſeſs her, or die. 
© I foon found cheans to reveal my Paſſ- 


* on to her, and ſhe 1n ſhort time yielded 
© to 


© a Pa * a _ a. _ — — —_ _ jen 3 5 


ren cet 


| i 7225 
by which 


"1b Ke 


„ true, 
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to. 307 5 che Word. 


hoe, 


er | * N 1 bow 
8 7 ; 455 1 Sum, as 
e 
| which we 
| « ets An to this, 


made 5 177 8 80 1 25 very rich Jewels, 
eie laid up in a Reliquary, of 
kept. the Keys; to prevent diſ- 
toy'd a Hugonot Jeweller 
tones in the toom of the 
eh I picked out beſbre he ſaw 
m, bieteddiog to him chat I was de- 
ous to repair and beautify thoſe ſacred 


18 uf 


© Things; and that Time having reduced 


them to this condition,” I could not 


© bellow Diamonds and Rubies, but 
* was Willing to make them decent, at 


my own Expence: And indeed I thought 
there was but little uſe for Diamonds, 
to adorn dry Bones and Reficks, which 
we were not certain ' belong'd to thoſe 
holy Perſons whoſe they wert pretended 
to be; and that the Money beſtou d 
on the Poor, would have been much ber- 
ter * Tho qd me this was Sa- 
crilege, and a great 41 
given the Reins to my N —— 
headlong to Dellruddion * Mil ds — 
g ing ready, I provided a Boat to carry 
us down the River Rhoſne to Artes, from 
u hence 
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hence I, doubted not to get padlage- co 
5 255 Fo ſome|Ship from Menne that 
Was, oing home thro the Sareits. Clarind.: 
Wy not to de ready at the appointed 
15 1 which as Midnight. I broughc 
aaladder of Ropes, which,throwing over 
* the Wal of the Garden, which was not 
© yery »bigh ſhe mounted, and turning it 
Nover on the other ide. deſcended. I 
received her with open Arms, and all the 
© tranſport a Man may be ſuppaſed to feel, 
© who has rigoroully lived to his Duty, 
denied himſelf all the Pleaſures of Senſe, 
and gives a looſe to his Deſires. The ſad 
Pri ſoner who has lived long conhned in 
© a dark loathſome Vault, feels not a grea- 
© ter Joy-at the light of Day and Liberty 
© than I did then. I haſted with her to the 
* Boat, into which J had already convey'd 
* Habits for us both, with, all things ne- 
* ceflary. The Jewels I had hid about 
me in 4 Purſe, and my Pockets were 
© ſind with Cold, beſides all I had put 
into the Trunk I had got aboard with 
* our Clothes and Linen. As ſoon as we 
© were come aboard, and alone in the Ca- 
© bin, we dreſt both in Gentlemen's Habits, 
I threw. our others into the River. And 
now tis needleſs to tell you that I en- 
* joy'd. the Maid I ſo much uiſhed for, 
* promiling to marry her ſo ſoon as We 
* were arrived in a place of Safety, When 
* we 


C 
c 
4 


* © the Ship, and made us ail Priſoners, car- 


— 
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v cant toMirſoiler, which we ſoon did, 
ur difcharged the Bark, and v ent aſhore 
« with our things and lodged-ar 11 u. 
And now grown di . tond of 

© eur; 1 long typ ny Frei. o 


* marrying der 


is ow. 


19 the Par: Frieft ml now Wh not 

© been before engaged to live ſingle, I had 

© been one of the 13 Men on Earth, 
© We waited not long before an Hg 
Ship arrived homeward bound. I agreed for 
« our Paflige; we went aboard; and ſoon 
© after ſet Sail. And now m fears were 
* all over, I fancy'd my felf going do. a 
, * Covuntr where I ſhould rather be ap- 
lauded than condemn'd what L 

K E done, Where I ſhould he free in all 
+ reſpects; and tho I neyer had a thought to 
change my ny yet 1 fancy di ſhould 
be extreme ha in 2 place where L 
© ſhould live free . al! Conſtraint; but 
© God, whom 1 had offended, ſoon con- 
© vinced me of my Folly. An Alzerine Pi- 
© rat met-ns, and after 2 ſharp Siſpure took 


rying us into Tunit, v here he ſold us for 
* « Slaves It was Clarinda's Fortune and 
*. mine to be bought by a Merchant's Wi- 


< _ who ſent her S.eward to Marker 
Sto 


N * „* 
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* fo buy a. Man and a Mains 
When he brought/us home the Lady 
ed us; ſeem'd pleaſed with his c 
us. She ask'd me many Queſtions 
Vvhat Nation I Was of, 12 Id 
which I avſwer'd, that ſhe was my Siſ- 
ter, that We were born in Fance; that 
I could write, caſt Accompt, play upon 
© ſeveral forts of Muſick, but neither of 
© us had been bred to work : I faid my 
© Siſter could work finely at her Needle. 
© She told me it was our own Faults if we 
© lived uneaſy, and that ſhe would uſe ns 
_ * kindly. In ſhort ſhe liked my Perſon, and 
* in few Days gave me to underſtand what 
© the expected. She was old, and very 
diſagreeable; yet having given the Reins to 
© Paſſion, the fear of being parted from, or 
© of Clarinda's being ill uſed, made me re- 
* folve to oblige the luſiful Hag, which I 
| * accordingly did. And now I was treated 
| © as the Maſter of all, I fat at table wich 
| © her, and Clarinda-with us; I was den, d 
nothing, but 2 her Affairs and 
Fortune as I pleaſed. I had ſtill left of 
my own the Purſe of Jewels, which I 
© had hung about my Neck, with, a String; 
and when the Pirats took us, they ſtaid 
| © not to ſtrip us of our Shirts, ſo they found 
Þ © not what was conceald next my Skin. 
| * This Ialways kept about me; but I wan- 
4 S ted two things which are the greateſt bleſ- 


: ings 


Serygnc. 
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” fings of Life, Liberty, and n good Con- 
* ſcſence. I continued to pleaſe Admela 
© the Widow ſome time; but one fatal 
Evening ſhe being wall'&ioro che Gar- 
den, 1 ole to Claus Room, where 
© ſhe was Working, 2s I often did undiſ- 
* cover'd, and taking the privilege of a 
Husband to enjoy my vertuous Wife, 
* was by a malicious Slave watched, and 
© betray'd: he envied my good Fortune in 
being beloved by his Miſtreſs. He was an 
* Iriſh Man, a ſortof People who never want 
* good opinion of themſelves, and are ge- 
* ncrally ſucceſsful with the Women, He 
: thoopht he had now a good opportuni- 
* ty to ruin me, and inſinuate himſelf in- 
to her Favour. He gave her an account 
of what he had ſeen; and when I came 
into the Garden ſome time after, and 
gave her my Hand, ſhe looked upon me 
* with ſuch Rage and Diſorder in her Face, 
that I quickly apprehended what was to 
* follow. I entertain'd her as uſual with 
© pleaſant talk; we ſupp'd, and I went into 
© her Chamber, when her Servants with- 
© drew, as I was accuſtom'd to do; but 
© when we were alone, ſhe explain'd her 
* ſelf in this manner. Malherb, ſaid ſhe, 
or under that Name I eonceal'd my 
4 ſelf, Clarinda is more than a Siſter to 
« you, and I have nars'd a Viper in my 
« Boſom, that ſteals your Affection from 
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* me» Tou adore her, and doubtleſs. care 
cr not for me · Lthought to have proyideg - 
tc nobly for het and you; but fine ſhe 
« makes me wretched 1 will; remove bes. 
from my Sight, and yours for ever,” Here 
© ſhe Wepr. What different /PaſGony tent 
4 © my divided Soul at this dreadful Moment. 
©. words can't expreſs. I ſtood for ſome 
r notes immoveable as a Statue: at- laſt I 
© endeavour'd to pacify her; her 
ba 1 2 a Vülain ſaid, _ 
conſpired my Ruin, my 
of „ Feine Ar laſt 1 guad b 42 1 | 
© her, thar ſhe receiv Ty me to her —.— 
© and then I made her promiſe to put 
© the Villain away that abuſed us, which 
© the next Morning ſhe perform'd, order- 
him to be ſent to a Country-Houſe- 
1 he. had near the Sea - ſide, twenty Miles 
© diſtant,” to look after the Gardens. He 
0 utter d 4 hundred Curſes and Impreca- 
1 eee but they did not hurt 
5 or fer vp him. And now. I Was | 
4 obliged to careſs Admela in an extraor- | 
| 0 8 manner, and be more circum- | 
ſpect than ever irh Clarins, on whom | 
©. ſhe- kept a & atehful Eye. Wercentiuued | 
« thus Tan dime but Admelz obſerved the. 
ek rd We had: for tach! orher ſo b 
© well; that ſhe Was convinced Ithad, m | © 
+ peſed upon her: and being very cunning, v5 
« 5 thok e notico to- eng . 
Cla- 
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. und hers ioto thelGardtn one 
* Morninny when? J was gone ont 140 Ter 
cee tame M ney of the Merchants dor 
© heyy und be fo sed, and put bound 
© imo! Cat whore being cortr'& aver - 
© with ſom Sich, ſhe was drove the 
* Commuthoule; where tie Fab Viki 
© wab; und chere locked into a Chamber, 
where they chaimd her by the Log, aud 
onmiy ont cid Hag, who had been dome» 
[is Nutſe, left uith her. Here ſhe: re- 
mini 2 long time: At my retum home, 
I mifſs'd her; and ing were ſhe was, 
none anfwer'd ; at laſt my Devih-miſtreſs 
tolc me ſhe was where I ſhould never 
ſee her more. 1 raged and ſtorm'd in 
rain; nay, I uſed les and Prayers, 
but ſealouſy had render d her Soul obdu- 
rate aud inflexible ; in fine, none would 
inform me what was become of her. 
From this hour I refolved to ſlum Adme- 
la luſtful Arms and Bed; at laſt ſhe 
threatenꝭ d me with Clarinda's Death if I 
treated her fa ill. Thus I lived two 
uv hole fears in perpetual Torment, and 
Anxiety of Mind; my Health decay d, 
and Las no longer the ſame Man- Ad- 
* mela griev'd, and being old, fell into 4 
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lingring Inneſs that at laſt ended her 
Days, but net my Sorrows. And now 
* having got much Riches of the Widow's in- 
* to my Power, I reſolved —— 
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© Clarinda was, tao 1 ſpent it all: but all 
* my. Deſigns were vain. Myſtapha,. a 
* Mahometau Captain that was Nephew. 4 
* Admela's Husband and his Heir, comes 
home, and ſeizing upon all, caſt me in- 
© to Priſon where 1 lay three Months, 
* and then was turn'd out to be oled a6 a 
x ' Slave, with a clog. chain'd to my Leg, 
* Tooprevent my eſcaping. I Vas forced to 
carry Burdens as a Porter about the 
City to earn a morſel of. Bread. , Whilſt 
* theſe things paſt, my dear Clarinda re- 
© main'd a Priſoner very fick ; the [r;þ Vil- 
8 lain, and old Woman lived rarely, and 
© grew: great Friends; they feaſted and lay 
together, he meditatin how. to revenge 
© himſelf upon me, and having. always 
© view'dClariada. with deſire, prevail'd.on 
Dimas the old Hag. to let him ſometimes 
viſit her. He alwal s. brought ber ſome- 
© thing, as Fruit, Coffee or Wing, to revi 
© her poor decay d. Spirits; an c See 
*. had much alter d her Face, zer 1er Beauty 
© charay'd;- the Villain. One Day when 
© Dimas was gone to Tauss for Money for 
their Salary, which, Ae „A them, 
* he _ addreſs epi 99 5 


« Jaid He, 1 am Rue: 18 
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« you. Milherb is dead, the revengeful 
« Admela poiſon'd him three days afrer you 
« were brought here. Dimas has orders to 
e poifon you, but I keep her from it · Iam 
* a European and a Chriſtian; give your felt 
to me, and I will procure a fafe Paſ- 
« ſage for us to ſreland, where I will mar- 
« ry vou.“ At theſe words ſhe life up 
© her Eyes, and with a Flood of- Tears 
© reply'd;, © Is my dear 'Hiisband dead 
« then? Can 1 no more hope to ſee him ? 
> © Then, why do I live?“ At theſe words 
e Wooned. Mattdonnild, for that was 
the Villtth's Name, held ber up in his 
© Arms, tin the recovering, pour'd forth 
© the moſt paſſionate Expreſſions of Grief. 
2 

e 

c 


e, then departed, fearing®to hear her 
eproxches and Subtlety, confidering, 

at after the firſt Efforts of her Paſſion 

© Was over, Reaſon” would take place; and 

" the, would reflect upon the Miſery of her 
bret t Cenditiön, and the Impoſſibility 
6 Veit "Freed from t by any other 
© means Bur wy Him: and ſo concluded, ſhe 
would at 1h comply and fAy- wich him, 
C Wl \ Fave thing he deſign d to com 
dy this ive ed Story e 15 Death. 
Bo "7 79855 Wonder'd i to find her 
FED her the reaſon of 


> he Clavindd fear' to tell her, 
159 0 e Paſt becw it her 
52 ſo gars her no An- 


- © (wer 
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i And now Heaven kindly” infpired 
F her With a Thought, that this Story 
„ migla not be true? Why [4d bh, amn 
kept here if he is dead? Aae Ras 
| no/n6ed th feat me if the Ma WE love 
is dead; if ſhe u ould have then m Lite 


* 


r ay, ſhe might have done it-longliner : 


*:no, doubtle(s, this Viflain teWs me this 
to make me deſvitr of any: hefp but His. 
My God, tonrruned ſbe, who can bring 
Good our of Evil, di me what to 
do; * Thus he paſt the fleepleſs Night, 
J and at laſt reſolved to diflemble” wich 
©: Aackdonald, and it poſſible,” ger _ 
©[berty. without injur ing her Vertue. The 
„next time he came to her alone, when 
Dini, who was jcalous of him, Was a 


ſent, ſhe pretended to hearken to his Pro- 
poſals, and told him, if he would contrive 
*.2- way ſor them to eſcape; ſhe would 
* Sadly go with him, He" ſeem'd tranſ- 


* 


ported and the next Night, whilt . 
5 mas fept, whom he had piven' 2 Tarps. 


© Portion/of Opium to, io ſore Coſſte 
„they had drank together, he fifes; ahd 
: ng up what Moncy'avd Clothes 
© he could get in the Houſe; he came into 
F larindi's Chamber, filed off her Ferrers, 
* and-they haſted to a-tieiphbonting Wood, 
* where they ſat down, - fearing to ſoſe 
themſelves, it being a very datk Night; 
: reſolving to ſtay till the Dey break, 2 
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„H. je profes, 0 go down to the Seas 
88 5% in pes to find ſome Ship's Boar to 
off to Sra in; if nat, he hau 'niade 
aintance with 2 poor — 


5 Acqua 


kr 1 
72 5 of Tofamny: y. bent aa 
« lives, 1 max be happy if be be dead, 
- 2 "uy with the World, 


yy dix: dut this beaffured 
* WA ef to Death“ Mid 


e was very great, yet he per- 
led Ak icked Def ee 


1 * Perſuaſiops - would not do, pro- 


eded. to uſe force, ſayingy boy , 
a 1.0 vain Rrive; ths happy: Mal- 
11 tuined me, and I wit 1 

« {cif by 4 him of you. A theſe 
ile e Bryoner from hid | 


1 09 


wat 
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Roco 


« a dying: Man lyi by =o ich 

dre {ome little lian ancc from the ths Pe : 
and there falling upon her Nasse 760 
© of Go 12 dee 6 wr from the r 
© ries © e by a ſpeedy th. 71 

© day breaking, The lcoked rei and 
« riling wall d thro the Wood in a Path- 
way Which led to a Hill Abit ſhe aſ- 


© cended with much Pain, b 'Keak. 
© In a ſhady Valley, on the "other. de tue 
« Hill, the ſaw an antient Man, F a ve- 


«© nerable his, Bear reached to his 
Waſte, bs Bai Was 4 89 ſe ge Cloth, 
very old, Feet were, bare; he had 2 
© little Pitcher in his and, and was go- 
ing to kill it with Water at a.1mall Spring 
©. that roſe at the bottom of the Hill. "She 
« approached him trembling, and fell at his 
Feet, croſſing her Breaſt. He lifted her 

up, ſaying in euch, God ſare q on Wo- 
* man; u hat would. Fou bare?“ A 
« place to conceal, my ſelf, Father, ſaid 
4 he; I N Chriſtian k fied fro) m thoſe 
« that ſoug Ie oh, me; 1. Ra) lick, 
« and Ranch 4ſſill it me 1 Ms hat you 
&* can: if not, I Gul i cau- 
© not go much farther c mT her 
* down the Valles, 1 Fate 7 to 2 
poor Cottage, there 16 Gar, her Tame 
f — j bail'd Ro ts, v hich. was What 
© he lixed on; and here ſhe recounted to 


© lim how the was with hcr Husband * 
fen 


— 
* 
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© key and make Slaves, wich the cauſe of 
© her Confinement at rhe Country-Houſe; 
* how Ihe eſcaped thence, and had kill'd, 
© as Ihe ſuppoſed, the Viiizin that would 
* have forced ber. Then the old Man, 
* the havin ö fnifh'd her Story, began 
thus: ter, I am a Man who 
© have long fince retired from the World; 
«I am a Prieſt, born in France, was 
“ Chaplain to an Indi Ship; and being 
« defirous td fee the World, choſe that 
„ way to travel, in hopes to be uſeful to 
„the Ignorant. We were taken by the 
« Algerines, as you have been, and I was 
** ſeyen years a Slave to a Merchant at 
* Fez, where 1 learn'd to live hatd; he 
at laſt freed me, and being well ac- 
* quainted with the Place and” People, 
I reſolved to live here the remainder of 


4 my Days. I never eat Fleſh, nor drank 
Wine, but content my ſelf with Bread 
znd Roots, to Which you are welcome. 
get my living by practiſing Phyſſek 


. 


* amongſt theſe poor Barbarians, and ſo 
© have frequent opportunities oſ "baptizin 

*«« Infants, unperceived by them, and Lom 
* times converting poor Sauls to the Chriſ- 
* tian Faith. Sometimes 2 ſmall Pic- 
* tures of holy Perfons, for which they 


* give me Bread and Roots. Thus have 

* I lived theſe forty Years, daily viſitin 

the Sick in the adjacent Towns ol 
** Villages. 


* » 
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« Villages. And now Daughcer, if you can 
« conteat your ſelf to work, 1 will procure 
« you a Cottage and Buſineſs, for with 
© me it would be indecem for you to ſtay. 
* Youſay you have killd a Man, a thing 
% you ought to mourn for all the Days of 
« your Life. Alas! could you find no 
„ way to touch his Soul, but to cat him 
« off in that dreadtul moment when he 
Vas leaſt prepared for his ecernal State ? 
« Why did you not rather call earneitly 
to God to deliver you? Are you cer» 
„ tain he is dead? No Father, ſaid He, 
« but I believe fo,” He roſe haſtily, 
* ſaying, Stay here and I will go, and 
{© fee it God has mercifully ſpared him to 
« repent.” He run to a Cupboard, took 
© outa bottle of Cordial, and with his Staff 
in his Hand departed, going as nimbly 
as it he had been young, tho he was 
* fo old and feeble. This fight fill'd her 
© Soul with an unuſual Strain of Devoti- 
* on: © My God, ſaid fbe, What a lively 
4 Devotion glow'd in the Face of that 
«* good Man | How vigoroully he performs 
* tis Duty, and how careleſs have I been 
©«f of mine? How have I diſtruſted God, 
©* how lamented for a mortal Man, und 
* how little for his and my Sins? I will 
* henceforth reſolve courageouſly to ſup- 
<* port all Adverfity. Why did I imbrue 
my Hands in Blood, and raſhly ruin the 
| | « Soul 
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“ Soul of lim whoſe Hands gave me Li- 
berty but ſome few Hours before. I 
« ſhould have ſtrove, and reaſon'd with 
« him; God would have ſtrengthen'd 
« me no doubt, and touched his Heart. 
Well might the Pſalmiſt cry out to be de- 
„ liver'd from the guilt of ſhedding inno- 
cent Blood.” © Here ſhe melted into 
* Tears, and truly repented her Raſhnefs. 
Not long after, as ſhe ſar penſive, the good 
Father Clementine return'd, for that was 
© his Name, and with much Joy told her, 
Ma. donc ld was fitting under a Tree when 
* he came, ſo weak with the Loſs of Blood, 
© he could not riſe. I view'd his Wound, 
© ſaid he, after giving him ſome Cordial; 
* it is in his Thigh, deep, but not mortal. 
* I mention'd nothing of you to him, but 
* admoniſh'd him ſerioully to prepare for 
Death, not letting him know that I 
thought his Wound not dangerous. He 
* view'd me carneſtly, and at laſt ſaid, 
Are you a Chriſtian Prieſt ? T aſſured him I 
* was, he ſcem'd o'crjov'd, made his Con- 
'* feſſion to me, expreſſing great Sorrow 
* for his Sins. I went to a Man's 
* Houſe, and we have got him thither. 
„There I have left him in Bed; at Night 
have promiſed to return: He ſays your 
* Husband is living at Twris,” Poor Cu- 
* rinda bleſt God and him for this good 
News; he 3 her to a Widow- 

Vo- 
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« woman's Houſe. where ſhe was to live 
© till News could be got of me; there ſhe 
© help'd to embroider Belts with this 
© Woman, who maintain'd her ſelf with 
that Work. It was a great way from 
* Timis to this place, and it was ſome time 
© before ſomebody could be found to go 
© thither with her, which the good Cle- 
© meitine could not do himſelf, becauſe he 
© could not leave his ſick Patient. Poor 
Macdonald died, before her departure, of 
© a Fever, occaſion'd by his great Loſs of 
© Blood, and was very penitent. The 
Clothes and Money he had were 
© by the good Prieſt taken care of; 
* who having paid the Country-man for 
* Lodging and Diet for Macdonald, gave 
© the reſt to Clarinda. She took leave ct 
© the generous Father with Tears, promiſin 
© to return to him ſoon with me; he ſaid 
© he would provide for us to live. The 
good Widow loved her much, and invited 
© her to live there again: the Woman's Son 
© went With her, they came ſafe to Tunic, 
© lodged at a poor Woman's who was kin 
© to the Widow. Here they learn'd the 
* News of Admela's Death, my Impri- 
© ſonment and pcor Condition. Clarinda 
got the 10ung Man to inquire me out; 
© atlaſt he found and brought me to her, 
© but when ſhe ſaw me in ſo miſeradle a 
* Plight, a Clog chain'd to my Leg, my beg- 
© garly 
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« garly Habit and alter'd Face, no Words 
can expreſs her Concern ; yet our Souls 


4 8 © leaped for Joy: We kiſs d, embraced, 
hand wept; ſo moving was the ſcene, the 
n || © poor ”Country-man and Woman of the 
e © Houle could not refrain from Tears, She 
35 told me whac a Retreat was provided us; 
„but I fear'd being purſued, and thought 
e it was better for me to ſtay at Tunis, We 
i | © took a Lodging in this Woman's Houſe, 
of | © ſhe promiſing to procure Needle-work 
for Clarinda, to help maintain us. In few 
e | © Days the honeſt Country- man went home, 
> | © carrying a Letter from us to the good 
F. © Father, full of our Acknowledgments. And 
yr | © thus we lived for ten Months, in which 
re © time Clarinda foind her ſelf with Child, 
F< We lived very poorly; and no oy of 
de Freedom appearing, at laſt I reſolved, 
3 * ſhe importuning me, to file off my Fet- 
he ter and ſteal away to the Widow's Houſe, 
-4 | © where ſhe could lie in more convenient- 
nf © |y, and with Clemextine the pious Prieſt's 
„ Afliance, be better ſupply'd with Ne- 
in © cellaries. We had little Money, no Guide, 
ne 4nd travel'd on Foot moſtly in the 0 5 | 
i. | © fearing to be obſerved and queſtion'd in 
4, © the Day. We ſoon loſt our way, and 
-. | wandering about, came to the Wood 
| where you found us. Here pcor Clarinda 
| : fell into the Pains of Child-birth, and 


9-1 5 deliver'd cf a dead Child, which 
F 2 © was 
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© was doubtleſs loſt for want of help. I 
did all I was able to aſſiſt and comfort 
her, but ſhe was now in ſo weak a 
© Condition as render'd her unable to 
go from this diſmal Place. All I could 
© do was to wander in the neighbouring 
© Villages to ſeek for Food to ſuſtain our 
* Lives. In this condition God ſent you 
© to us; and now if he aſſiſts us to get ſafe 
© to France again, Clarinda and I are de- 
© termin'd to do penance for our paſt Sins, 
and if a Diſpenſation cannot be granted, 
part for ever: I will return to ſerve my 
* God at the Altar, and ſhe to her peace- 
© ful Convent, to waſh away our ſtains 
© and overſights with Tears, to obtain a 
* happy Death, and riſe again to everlaſting 
© Peace and Glory.” Thus he ended his 
moving Relation, which drew Tears from 
every Eye. The Lords and Ladies careſs'd 
them both in an extraordinary manner, and 
the Praiſes of the good Father Clementine 
were confirm'd by every T ongue. And now 
the Count de Hautvile call'd for Wine to 
refreſh the Gentleman, whoſe Name they 
now knew to be Monſicur de Chateau- 
Roial. Soon after, Dinner being ready, 
they repair'd to the Parlor, and the La- 
dies charm'd with Clarinda, ſtrove to enter- 
tain her as well as they were able, and 
to recover her Health, ſhe being very 
weak, and much indiſpoſed. We muſt now 

take 
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take leave of them for ſome time, and re- 
turn to Emilia and Tereſa, whom we leſt 
at the Widow's. 


CHAP. X. 


Ereſa was a Month after her arrival at 

Seraja's deliver'd of a dead Sdn, and 
lay ſometime ſick ; but recovering, and both 
the Ladies working with their Needles all 
Day, gain'd a great deal of Money, whilſt 
Antonia went frequently abroad, to male 
inquiry after Non Lopez, and the Count de 
Haatville. At laſt going to the City with 
work, he met Lorenzo, who told him how 
the Lords were eſcap'd with a Lady and 
Girl from the Country-houſe ; but he knew 
not whither, and that the Governor es 
gone for the Army, from which he had ſent 
him two days before on Buſineſs. This 
was all Aatonio could learn, and enough to 
fill the Ladies with new Hopes of ſeeing 
them again. Sometimes they imagin' 
they were got to ſome Ship, and return'd 
home; yet it ſeem'd not very probable they 
would leave Barbary without having found 
them: then they concluded they lay ſomc® 
where conceal'd, and would not fail to ir- 
quire them out. This, with the Know- 


F 3 ledge 
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tedge of the Governor's being gone for the 
Army, made them more vent'rous than 
before, and they walk'd out ſometimes in- 
to the, adjacent Towns, and often in the 
open Fields, in hopes of meeting their Huſ- 
bands. But it ſo happened, that Muley Ara, 
youngeſt Son to the Emperor of Fez and 
Morocco, who was uſed to hunt often near this 
Place, it being now Winter, riding by one 
Evening with few Attendants, ſaw rheſc 
unfortunate Ladies, attended by Antonin, 
walking home to the Widow's. Their 
Beauty ſurprized him, tho their Habit was 
mean; he order'd one of his Slaves to fol- 
low them, which hedid, and return'd to the 
Prince, who the next Morning ſent one of his 
chief Favourites to the Houſe. He tall'd 
with the Woman in the Turkib Language, 
asking her who theſe Women were. Shc 
told them they were poor Maids, Captives, 
whom ſhe had bought to work with her in 
Embroidery. He preſently demanded wv hat 
Price ſhe would part with them at, ſay- 
ing he would purchaſe them. At theſe 
Words the poor Woman was confounded. 
She reply'd trembling, I love them ſo 
* dearly I cannot part with them.” Then, 
* ſaid he, © You ſhall go along with them 
my Maſter the Prince of R will provide 
© nobly both for you and them; he will 
be here this Night.“ He inſtantly depar- 


ted, and lett the Widow and Ladies, to 
| whom 
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whom ſhe explain'd what the Mabrmetan had 
ſaid, in the urmoſt diſtraction : Whither to 
tly they knew not, and to ſtay there was 
certain Ruin. They theretore reſolved im- 
mediately to pack up their Mony, Clothes, 
and Jewels, and be gone towards the Sea» 
ſide. Whilſt they were doing this, Aztoxio 
enters the Houſe quite out of Breath. lie 
had been out that Morning with ſome 
Goods to a - Merchant's near Atabala's 
Houſe, and returning, ſaw the two Lords 
and A::abala walking in a Field near it. 
He concluded it was them by the deſcrip- 
tion Emilia and Tereſa had given of them, 
and therefore halted to bring the good 
News, having never reſted in the way, 
tho ic was ten Mi'es from the good Wi- 
dow Seraja's. Ladies, ſaid be, I have fortu- 
nately tound your Husbands ; now we ſhall 
* be happy, and only Antonio will remain 
* wretched.” Tereſa and Emilia tranſported, 
reply'd, * Bleſt be our God who ever helps 


us when d ſtreſs'd, let us go hence, with 
* them we ſhall be ſecured; and tho you 
our good Angel have not yet inform'd us 
who. you are, yet I doubt not bur we, 
or our Husbands, may be inſtrumental to 
make you happy alſo, Here they in- 
form'd him of Maley Arab's Meſlage, and the 
Neceſſity of their removing thence : © I will 
then, ſaid he, return to the Houſe where 

* they are, and give your Lords notice of 
10 F 4 your 
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* your coming: mean time delay not to haſte 
* ro us, we will meet you on the way; 
© but if you meet any Company on the 
© Road, conceal your (elves behind ſome 

Trees, or ſtay in the great Wood till we 
come to you. Tb put the Box of 
Jewels into Antonio's Hands, ſaying, © Take 

you theſe into your Care, and give them 
* to our Lords to fecure, before they come 
to us: we will follow your Directions, 
and be ſoon with you. He drank ſome- 
thing to refreſh him, and departed ; it was 
not long e'cr they follow'd, making w hat 
haſte they were able to get to the Place ap- 
pointed; but alas, Fate has otherwiſe de- 
creed. The Mooriſh Lord returning to his 
Prince, related to him the Diſorder Serajz 
was in at his Propoſal, and adviſed him to 
be quick in ſecuring the Women. * My 
* Lord, ſaid he, they are the faireſt Crea- 
* tures my Eyes ever ſaw, and, if I miſtake 
© not, Chriſtians, and of noble Birth.” The 
Prince more inflamed with this Relation, 
gave Orders to ſome of his Attendants to 
ollow him, and mounting a fwift Arabian 


Horſe, ſet out for the Widow's, Tſmale the 
Mooriſh Lord leading the way. They found“ 
the Houſe empty ; and all things being left 
in diſorder, ſhew'd the Inhabitants were-fled 
in the utmoſt Haſte and Confuſion. The 
Prince raged, commanding tris Vaſſals to 


divide themſelves into Parties, and purſue 
them 
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© or Boat to ſome of the 
* Conſuls, to Tripoli or Cuta. 
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them with all Diligence. The cunning J- 
male adviſed him to make for the Sea- 
Coaſt ; They are doubtleſs, ſaid he, fled 
* thither in hopes to get off in ſome Ship 
an Forts or 
Miley Arab 
follow'd his Counſel, and ſoon overtook 
the unfortunate Travellers, who being load 
ed, unuſed to walk faſt, and afraid of e- 


rog 


very Paſſenger they met, were not got half 


| way to Attabala'ss The Aſoors ſeized upon 
them; and it was needleſs to ask who 
Faces betray'd 


were, for their charming 


them. The Prince view'd them with 
Tranſport, deſcended from his Horſe ; and 


with them, would make them 


eaning to the almoſt deſpairin 
whoſe proſpe& of approaching 


ſ aking to the affrighted Widow, who 
ke his Language, bid her tell them, they 
ould not fear, he was paſſionately in love 


t, they 


ſhould live in his Palace, and {mile in his 
Arms. To all which ſhe anſwer d not, 
but with low Curſies, and downcaſt 
Eyes: At laſt ſhe too well explain'd his 


Ladies, 
appineſs 


render'd this cruel diſappointment inſup- 


portable : nor was their Terror leſs that 


their Lords ſhould come up to them at this 
fatal juncture, and be expoſed to the cruel 


Infidel's 45 * This is t 
dition of 


uncertain Core 
an's Life, that we ſcarce know 


What to wiſh for, or to fear. Theſe poor 
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Ladies but a few Moments before impa- 
tiently long'd to ſee their dear Huſ- 
bands, and now they dread their Preſence 
worſe than Death. Thus the Fruition of 
our Wiſhes is oft our Puniſhment ; and we 
ought to deſire nothing earneſtly, but leave 
all to Providence. Emilia, Tereſa and the 
Widow, were placed in the middle of the 
Band of Mors, and led by three of them, 
who quitted their Horſes, to take care of 
theſe unfortunate Ladies. It was with much 
difficulty they got them to the next Vil- 
lage, where the Prince order'd they ſhould 
ſtay to reſt, till one of his Coaches 
came to carry them to his Summer- 
Palace, which was not many Miles diſtant. 
Here he enter'd the Houſe of a Baſſa, who 
was much overjoy'd at this fortunate Op- 
portunity of obliging his Prince. Here 
the Ladies and Widow were conduc- 
ted to a Chamber, where two Eunuchs 
waiting on them, hinder'd their converſing 
together ; for they dared not diſcover their 
Thoughts to each other, for fear of being 
underſtood, and betraying their Lords. 
They fat looking dejectediy, Tears and 
Sighs only expreſt the State of their Minds : 
Wine, Sherbets, Sweet-meats, Cold-mears, 
and the moſt delicious things that pleaſe the 
Taſte, were preſented to them; but they 
ref ectfully retus'd to eat, or drink. Mule 


Arab was magnificently treated by the Baſſa, 


and 
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and his Coach being come, departed, the 
Baſſa waiting on him, with many of his 
Slaves, to guard the Coach into which he 
was enter'd, with the two Ladies, ont of 
reſpect ro whom the rich Curtains of the 
Coach were drawn. Seraja was preſented 
with a Horfe to ride on, which a Slave 
leading, ſhe went next the Coach ; for the 
Prince uſed her very kindly, deſigning to 
make her aſſiſt him in gaining the Ladies 
Affections. And now be had an Oppor- 
runity of viewing the charming Tereſa and 
Emilia at leifure : the firſt having lain in 
but ſome Months before, and been long 
fick, Took'd pale and thin; but her Youth, 
and the innocent Sweerneſs that bloom'd 
in her Face, rivalled Emilia's majeſtick 
Charms, where the Heroine appear'd, and 
every Look drew Admiration and Reſpect. 
Ma Arab gaz'd, and burn'd ; his Eves 
ſparkled with defire,. and he languiſh'd to 
poſſeſs both: He was divided in his choice, 
vet gave Tereſa rhe preference; he long'd 
to ſpeak his Paſſſon; and having learn'd 
the Spaniſh Tongue, addreſt himſelf in that 
to them, asking, if either underſtood it. 
Tereſa reply d, 1 do my Lord? He was 
tranfported that ſhe underſtood him, and 
began to ſpeak the moſt render and paſ- 
ſionate things to her that Love could dic- 
tate; for the Moi Nobility, and indeed, 
the whole Nation, are much inclin'd to 
Lore, very amorous and A ap N 

; caſt- 
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caſting down her lovely Eyes, with a-mo- 
deſt Bluſh, a Look, where Vertue, Fear, 
and Reſolution were all blended together, 
Prince, ſaid ſhe, being ſo greatly born, 
© as you are, ard ſo generous in your 
* portment to us Strangers, I preſume to 
© implore your Pity, and promiſe my ſelf 
* Succeſs, {ſince you appear ſo human and 
© princely in your Speech and Mien; we 
© are both Chriſtians of noble Birth, al- 
ready diſpos'd of to two Gentlemen, 
* who were unfortunately brought to this 
© Place by Pirats, and made Slaves. None 
ought to have the Honour of ſleeping 
in your Arms but Virgins, whoſe Hearts 
and Perſons have not been ſully'd with 
anothers Embraces, or Love. We are 
already preengag'd, and can't oblige you 
without Horror and Dillike, or meet 
your Love with mutual Warmth and 
Satisfaction; nay, we mult ratherchuſe to 
merit your utmoſt Diſ-leaſure and die, than 
yield to gratify your lawleſs Love. While 
ſhe ſpoke, the Prince liſtned as if he had 
heard ſome Hren ling, and grew more mad 
in Love. Her Wiſdom charm'd him, every 
Look, each Motion fired his Blood, and 
he thought every Moment was an Hour 
till he reach'd home. He anſwer'd with a 
Bow, and ſaid, If Man can make you 
happy, Muley Argh will: by Mahomet I 
© ſwear, you ſhall command my very Soul, 
* and I will make you bleſt as oman 
Can 


e 
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© can be.“ This he fpoke to make her 
eaſy, and in myſterious Words conceal'd 
his Meaning, which was never to part 
with her ; nor did he think Emilia leſs 
worthy of his Favour, tho he did not love 
her equal with the other. 

They at laſt arrived at his Palace, where 
he took Tereſa by the Hand, the Aforifh 
Lord Iſmale leading Emilia, They were 
conducted to a noble Apartment on the t 
of the Houſe, where the Prince took leave 
of them, leaving a Female Slave to attend 
them. Tereſa beg'd him to permit Seraja to 
come to them, which he immediately gran - 
ted . So ſaluting both with Paſſion, he re- 
tired, the reaſon of which was this: He had 
received from the Emperor his Father's 
Hands, ſix Months before, a Wife, who 
was the Daughter of an Arabian Prince, 
who had aſſiſted him in reducing a po er- 
ful Rebel and his Party, who had rebelled 
againſt him, and dethroned him, had not 
Abdela the brave Arab come to his aſſiſtance, 
This Lady was very. handſome, and of a 
haughty diſpoſition, very proud and re- 
vengeful ; ſhe loved him paſſionately, and 
was ſo jealous of all Women that he but ſeem d 
to like, that ſhe had poiſon'd ſeveral of thoſe 
fair unfortunate Creatures ſhe found in his 
Seraglio's, whom he had purchaſed. or re- 
ceived as Preſents. He therefore dreading 
ſhe would ſerve theſe Ladies ſo, if _ 
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ted to viſit her immediately upon his return 
home, left them; and going to her Apart- 
ment, appear'd very pleaſant and obliging, 
fat down to Dinner with her, a icular 
| Favour in that Nation; and after Din- 


ner propoſed to her to return that Night 
to R, to the Royal Palace, becauſe he 


5 


ſhould go forth very early the next Mornin 
to hunt, and ſhould diſturb her, and de- 
fign'd to return ro Fez in the Evening : to 
this ſhe willingly conſented. And now he 
thought he had ſecured himſelf one nappy 
Night, in which he purpoſed to enjoy the 
two lovelieſt Women in the World: but che 
Prayers and Tears of the virtuous Tereſa and 
Emilia had reach'd Heaven ; God dif- 
appoints the wicked, and preſerves in 2 
wonderful manner theſe that fear and lore 
him, had otherwiſe decreed. Vene the 
haughty Princeſs was quickly inform'd 
by a Slave whom ſhe favonr'd, that the 
Prince had brought home 'two European Wo- 
men, fair as Angels, inthe purſuit of whom 
he had ſpent that Day ; that his hunting was 
but apretence to procure her Abſence. Tn 
fine, this officious Woman told her all that 
could excite both! her Curioſity and Re- 
venge ; which ſhe was ſpur'd on to do by a 
ſecret Reaſon, which was, that ſhe had 
been in her Youth vitiated by the Prince, 
and afterwards neglecteg: This made hep 
diſtracted whenever the ſaw him fond of any 

other, and ſtudy to make him wretched, 
x which 
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which ſhe could no other way bring about 
but ro continually incenſe Vene againſt 
him, who always rewarded her for theſe 
cruel malicious Services. The Prince, who 
had been thoſe uniucky Moments abſent, 
whilſt the treacherous Dalinda had whif- 
per'd this fatal Secret to her Lady, re- 
turn'd to give her his Hand to the Coach, 
which was then ready with her Attendants 
to ſet out for R, bur feund her much diſ- 
order'd : I am not well, ſaid ſhe, and I 
cannot go to night. At theſe words ſhe 
erended to faint, and fell down on her 
1. The Prince was ſufficiently vext at 
this croſs accident, but did not ſuſpe& his 
ſecrer deſigns were betray'd to her. He 
ſeem'd much concern'd (as no doubt he was) 
kiſt, embraced, and uſed all poſſible means 
to pleaſe her. She ſcem'd to recover, ſaid ſhe 
would lie alone that Night; tho ſhe had a ſe- 
cret Deſigu, and not Sickneſs, made her chuſe 
to do ſo. In ſome time he asked her to take 
the Air in the Gardens; but ſhe refuſed, 
and choſe to let him go alone, for that was 
what ſhe wanted. He long' d to conſult . 
male, having perceiv'd a change in X7mene's 
Face and Humour, that made him fear 


ſomebody had told her of the Ladies. Whilſt 


the Prince and his Favourite walked in the 
Garden, Yimene conjures the Slave to ſhew 
her Tereſa and Emilia : ſhe leads her Lady 
to the Room; Ximene only res. | 
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and returning to her Chamber, was ſo ſur- 
prized at their Beauty, and fired with Jea- 
louſy, that ſhe reſolved to poiſon them that 
Night, and. commanded Dalinda to make a 
China Bowl of delicate Sherbet mixt 'with 
a deadly Poiſon, which ſhe always kept 
ready prepared for ſuch wicked purpoſes. 
Dalinda fail'd not to execute her Miſtreſs's 
Orders, and having mixt the deadly Portion, 
left the Bowl upon a Table in the next 
Room, deſigning to carry it up to the Ladies 
as a Preſent from the Prince, whilſt Ximene 
detain'd him withher, which ſhe reſolved to 
do that Night, knowing the Ladies would 
not live till the next Morning after drinking 
that fatal Draught. No ſooner had Dalin- 
da left the Room, but the Prince returning 
from the Garden enters it, and being very 
dry, takes up the Bowl, concluding it was 
Sherbet made for the Princeſs ; and going 
into her Chamber, drinks to her. She not 
imagining Dalinda had been ſo indiſcrete to 
leave the | png Sherbet there, refuſed 
not to pledge him, taking a good draught 
of it. She ſeem'd very obliging to the 
Prince, to engage him to ſtay with her, 
asking him to drink Tea with her. They 
fat down together, and Dalinda being call'd 
for, ſoon miſt the Bowl, and perceived the 
- fatal Error, yet dared not ſpeak. In leſs 
than an Hour the Prince and Princeſs began 


to fall into ſtrange Conyullions ; which D 
EE linda 
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linda perceiving, and fearing to be tortured 
and put to death, for being the fatal cauſe 
of theirs, pack'd up what ſhe could, . as 
Jewels and Gold, and fled ro the Woods, 
where ſhe was fecn to enter, but never 
came forth again, being (doubtleſs) that 
Night devour'd by the wild Beaſts, of which 
Barbary is very full. A great Diſtraction 
reign'd in the Palace ; the Phyſicians were 
call'd, and uſcd all their Endeavours to ſave 
them, but in vain. Dalinda was believ'd 
the Author of this Miſchicf, but none could 
gueſs the reaſon why. Before five in the 
Morning Muley Arab and V mene expired, 
ſhe confeſſing what ſhe deſign d, and ac- 
know ledging God's Juſtice in her end. And 


now the Slaves and Favourites cf the dead 


Prince wall d like filent Ghoſts, looking 
upon one another. A Meſlenger was ſent 
to acquaint the Emperor with this diſmal 
News of his Son's Death, whom he was 
very fond of: /ſmale the Mooriſh Lord bare 
the fatal Meſlage, and ſoon return'd with a 
Troop of Soldiers, who by the Emperor's 
Order diſcharged ſuch of the Attendants as 
he thought fit; took all the Women in his 
Seraglio, and conducted them in Caches, 


being all veil'd, to an old Seraglio where 


the Wives and Concubines of the deceaſed 
Princes are kept, ſome all their Lives, and 
others are diſpoſed of to the Favourites of 


the Emperor, or Prince who ſucceeds the 


Prince 
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Prince to whom they belong'd. To this 
diſmal Place was Tereſa and Emilia carry d; 
yet they in their Hearts praiſed Cod for 
their Deliverance from Miley Arab, whoſe 
Aurprizing Death, and the manner of it, 
they looked on as an Earneſt of God's Fa- 
vour, and were the more encourag d to con- 
fide in his merciful Providence. The good 
Widow was ofter'd her Liberty to return 
to her home; but ſhe choſe, to attend the 
Ladies: They had in this decay'd Palace 
the Liberty of walking in the Gardens, 
lying together, and hoped {ſoon to find an 
Opportunity to eſcape, reiolving to fly to 
Attabala's, if it were poſſible to find the 
way: but alas, it was more than ſixty Miles 
thence, and almoſt impoſſible for them to 
reach it without talling into new Misfor- 
tunes: the Widow advis'd them rather to 
make to the Sea- ſide, and endeavour to get 
a Paſſage to Hain or France, promiſing to 
go herſelf to Attabala's, which ſhe could do 
ſafely. This Counſel they approv'd of, and 
tho they were very unwilling to part 
with her, yet they at laſt conſented to 
her going; ſhe eaſily obtain'd leave of the 
.Ggverneſs of the Seraglio, and chief Eu- 

nuch and fo left them, ſetting out for her 
own home, where ſhe doubted not to find 
News of Antonio, and the Lords. And 
here we ſhall leave the Ladies for a time, 


and relate what happen d to Don Ao 
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the Count de Hie, and the reſt of 


Attabala's Gueſts, fince Ani parted from 
the Ladies, and the good Seraja's Houle. 


AE 
CHAP. Xl. 


Ne:onio ſoon reached At:abala's Houſe, 

and found the two Lords, Monſieur 
de Chateau-Roial, Clarinda, Eleonora, and Au- 
na, at Dinner: He ask'd for Arrtabala, who 
coming to him, he defired to know it two 
Gentlemen were not there, whoſe names 
were Don Lopez, and Count de Hivtvile, 
© I come, ſaid he, from their Ladies, E- 
* milia and Tereſa, who are now on the 
© Road, coming to them.“ Attabala ran 
into the Parlor, and told this good News : 
All the Company roſe fromthe Table. 4 
toxio was call'd in; but what Words can ex- 
preſs the Tranſport he and Anza were in, 
when ſhe knew him to be her Lover Carols 
Antonio Barbarini, the generous Angelina's 
Son, that noble Venetian Lady who had 
bred her up ? they flew to one anothers 
Arms. He gaz'd upon her, wept for Joy, 


at length ſwooned upon her Boſom ; Joy ſo 


diſorder d his Soul, that every Faculty ſtood 
ſtill, and his Heart and Pulſe forgot to move. 
Don Lopez, held him up, and all the Com- 

N 
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pany ſtood looking on ſurpriz'd. At laſt 
awaking, as it were from a long Sleep, he 
lifted his Eyes, and cry'd, Aua, thou 
* deareſt thing on Earth, behold the Man 
that has follow'd you to this barbarous 
Place, and for your ſake ventur'd to brave 
* both Death and Slavery : we'll part no 
more whilſt we do live ; Il periſh by your 
Side, or carry you ſafe to Venice again. 
And now, Gentlemen, ſaid he, arm your 
© ſelves, and ſet out this Moment to meet 
* your Wives; as we are on the way IU 
d tell you more: We myſt not delay one 
Moment to go to them; here is a Box cf 
* Jewels of great value which they gave me 
for you, and I will give to Auna's care till 
© we return.” At theſe Words Eleonora caſ- 
ting her Eyes upon Don Lopez, cry'd, © Ah! 
* faithleſs Spaniard, you then are marry'd, 
and another claims your Heart; you have 
_ © deceived me cruelly. He was too much 
in haſte to anſwer more than in theſe few 
Words, © Forgive me, Madam, I dared not 
© tell you truth, nor did I know whether 
© Tereſa were ſtill living; had ſhe bcen dead, 
the charming Eleonora had a juſter Title 
* to my Heart than any Woman : yet you 
© ſhall be happy, I will eſteem, reſpe& and 
© love you next Tereſa, keep you ſtill 
© near me, and make your — always 


© mine.” They haſten'd him to depart, and 
the three Gentlemen, Attabala, and 9 
ct 
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ſet out well arm'd, to meet the Ladies. 
They came to the Wood, hollow d, call'd, 
and ran to every corner ot it, but in vain: 
At laſt they went quite to Seraja's Houſe, 
and finding all in diſorder, concluded they 
were fallen into Arab's Hands; in 
which opinion they were confirm'd by the/ 
Report of ſome Paſſengers whom they in- 
quired of. Nothing could be more afflicted 
than the Count and Don Lopez ; they were 
even inconſolable, and Monticur de Chateau* 
Roial and Antonio had much ado to prevail 
with them to return home. They would 
have purſued the Mooriſh Prince, but Au- 
tonio told them the Attendants he had with 
him were ſo numerous, and well-arm'd, 
that it would be the Action of Madmen to 
attempt an Encounter with them. The 
Lords ſeem'd quite abandon'd to Griet, and 
returning home, appear'd ſo caſt down, that 
at laſt the charming Clarizda ſpake to them 
in this manner: My Lords, are you Men 
and Chriſtians ? have you been both de- 
© liver'd from periſhing in the mercileſs Seas 
© by God's Prpvidence, from a deſolate 
© Iſland, where he ſupply'd you not only 
© withsBread, but with Friends, and a 
Ship to carry you thence in ſafety, and 
© land you at the Port you deſired ? Has he 
© preſerv'd your Lives from the Pirates 
* Sword, and freed you miraculouſly from 
Chains and Slavery? preſerv'd your 

* Wives 
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Wires from the vicious Governor? and 
© have you now forgot his Mercies, and 
© doubt his Power ? Is there one of us here 
© who are not living Monuments of the 
« Almighty's Goouneſs, and ſhall we deſ- 
© pair? Sutter not then your Reaſon to be 


© filenced by Paſſion; but call to mind the 


great things God has already done for 
© you, and put your Confidence in him, 
c who will never leave nor forſake us, whilſt 
© we truſt in and love him. He will give 
© his Angels charge of the virtuous Women 
© you ſo mourn for, and reſtore; them ſafely 
© to you if he thinks fit: if not, by your 
© ſubmiſſion to his divine Pleaſure, endea- 
* vour to obtain his Favour, an happy end 
in this World, and eternal Joy and Re- 


© poſe in the next, where your Wives will. 


© be reſtor'd to you; and all your Sufferings 
© here converted into Joy and Glory.” 
Here ſhe ended her admirable Diſcourſe, 
and the Count de Hautvile return'd her this 

Anſwer : © Madam, your Advice is good, 
© and 1 will endeavour to take ir. Come 
© my Friend, {aid he to Don Lopez, ſhake 
© off your Weakneſs, and let us leave all to 
© God; this Life is ſort, and full of diſap- 
© pointments, let us behave our ſelves like 
Men and Chriſtians, He that made us 
© and our Wives, will'preſcrve them.“ Here 
ir Auna interupted them, ſaying, © My 
Lords, look upon this young Gentleman 
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and me, aud learn to trult in Providence. 
© ] have not yet had time to as him how 
© he came here, nor by what Miracle con- 
© ducted ro this Place.” Charming Ama, 
« (aid Antonio, I will with pleature fatisf 

both you and the Company; bur fir 

my Advice is, that Atrabala ſhould go to 
* Seraja's Houſe, and fee if any Perſon be 
* there, and leave word in the Village 
* which ſhe and the Ladies, if they eſcape, 
* will probably go to, to inquire after me: 
and let Artabala leave word with Joh inna 
©: Benduker, her dear Friend, that her Slave 
© Antonio waits for her and her Friends at 
* the Place they were coming to, when he 
left them. Attabala may likewiſe inquire 
* afrer the Prince, and what elſe he can. 
In the mean time let us continue quiet; 
* for ſhould we remove hence before we 
hear from them, they would never be a- 
ble to find us, nor can we be ſo ſafe elſe- 
* where.” They all approved of this Ad- 
vice, and Attabala went to Seraja's that Af- 
ternoon. And now the Company fitting 
together, Anna fetching the Box of Jewels, 
gave them to the Lords, ſaying, * Here 
* 15 the rich Treaſure given to my charge, 
* Which I deliver to you, to whom it be- 
* longs : Upon my word it would fell for 
da Sum great enough to proyide for us all 
* handſomely.” The Lords were amaz d at 
the number and richneſs of the — 
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and Antonio told them how the Ladies came 
by them. Don Lopez ſaid, Since Provi- 
© dence gave them us, they ſhall ſerve us 
© all, and provide for all our Neceſſities : 
© fince God has made us Companions in 
Adverſity, we will mutually ſtrive to 
© make one another happy. Now Anna 
13 the hearing Antonio's Story ſince 

and ſhe parted, and he related it in the 
manner following. 


6 Entlemen and Ladies, ſaid he, my 
6 Name and Birth I find fair Anna 
© has already inform'd you of, and how our 
Aflections grew with our Years, and the 
© manner in which ſhe was raviſht from me. 
© I muſt then begin my Narrative from 
© the moſt unfortunate Hour of my Life, 
© The Day that we were parted, I was 
© with my dear Mother Angelina, at our 
© Houſe in the City, to which we were 
© retird for ſafety, when the diſmal News 
© was brought, that the Turks had landed 
© and ravaged all the Coaſt, and enter d the 
c 
0 
c 
c 
c 
4 


Monaſteries, and carry'd away a great 
number of the Nuns and Inhabitants 
round about, deſtroying and plundering 
the moſt ſacred Places; and that Anna 


was amongſt thoſe the Infidels had car- 


ry'd away Captives. This News fill'd 
all the City with Griet, and nora 


but Sighs and Lamentations were hear 
in 
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in the Streets, Ladies of the firſt Qua- 
« lity ran about diſtracted, rearing their 
Hair, and wringing their Hands, for the 
© loſs of their Daughters, and Death of 
© their Sons, kill'd by the cruel Infidels : 
« Every Family had loſt one or more out 
© of it, and every Tongue was imploy'd 
© in aggravating the publick Calamity, Bur 
© tho my Grief was not ſo clamorous, yet 
© I believe none more ſeverely felt the loſs 
© of thoſe they lov'd, than I when I heard 
© Anna was gone, my Soul was ſhock d 

© and all my Faculties fail'd me, I could 
© neither eat nor ſleep. In few Days I re- 
© ſolved to follow her, and rather chuſe 
© to die in Slavery, than live free, and 
+ without-her. I conceal'd my deſperate 
* Deſign from my Mother, who was highly 
© aMicted at Anna's Loſs and my Melancholy, 
* and pretended I would go to travel only 
© tro Rome, Spain, and France. She was ve- 
ry unwilling to let me go, telling me with 
* Tears; “ My dear Child, ſaid ſhe, God 
has been-pleaſcd to rake your noble Fa- 
ther from me, and my ſu eet Auna, whom 
* next you I lov'd, you are all that are left 
me, in you are all my Hopes placed; do 
* not leave me then alone.” Touched to 
the Soul with her tender Expreſſions, 1 


* delay'd' to go, and confin'd my ſelf to 


her preſence, But ſeeing me chery Day 
. deeay ann ſhe reſoly'd to ſend 
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me abroad, in hopes to divert me; and 
© commanded me to go. I yielded, and 
all things being prepared, as Habit, Hor- 
ſes, and two Servants, with Bills fer Mo- 
ney at the Places I paſtthro, I took leave 
of my dear Mother and Friends; and 
with her Bleſſing departed, promiſing to 
return ſoon. Now my Reaſon for going 
to Spain was, becauſe had I gone from 
Venice, which was then at war with 
the Turks, I ſhould have been liable to 
be taken, and made a Priſoner of war; 
but if I went from Spain or France, in a 
Veſlel belonging to either of thoſe Na- 
tions, I might be ſafe, and have the Pro- 
tection of their Conſuls at Conſtantinople, 
© by whom I might procure Anna's Free- 
dom, paying her Ranſom. And I reſol- 
© ved, tho ſhe had been raviſh'd by the 
© Turks, and ſold or preſented to the Serag- 
© lio of ſome Villain, for that her Beauty 
© would doubtleſs occaſion her to be, yet 
© I would take her to my Arms, with as 
much Joy and Affection, as it ſhe had 
been ever mine: Yet this her tender 
© Years made me hope to prevent. In fine, 
©, poſted thro 7aly,and arriving at Barcelona 
© in Fain, I ſent back my Servants with a 
© Letterto my Mother of my true Intention, 
got à Letter to the Þani/b Conſul at Con- 
< flantinople, from a great Sand Merchant, 
4 


to whom I declared my Deſign, and ww 
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© had Money in his H-nds tor my uſe re- 
© mitted to him from Tue; and with his 
© Afſlliaunce got Pl. ge in a Spaxijs Ship, 
© with the Fleet arrived {fe at Conftan- 
© tizeple, and was well recei d by the Sa- 
© x;/þ Conſul, who ſoon got me Information 
© that Ama was bought by a Barbary Caps» 
* tain, who was bound to Algiers, to which 
© he uſed to carry Sjaves, and rich Goods. 
I preſently reſolv'd to go thither, from 
* which he endeavourd to diſſuade me all 
© he was able, but in vain. I left ſome 
* Money in his Hands, and the next Ship 
that was going to Algiers, I went on 
board as a P.ſſenger, paying for my 
© Paſſage before - hand; but the villanous 
4 
4 
4 
* 
4 
* 
* 
5 
4 
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Aahemetan, ſo ſoon as he came into the 
Port, chain'd and fold me at the com- 
mon Market for a Slave. I was bought 
by an old Jewiſh Merchant; and in one 
Year, keeping his Accounts, for he put 
me to no Drudgery or ſervile Employ- 
ments, became his chief Favourite. I 
endeavour'd all I was able to learn News 
of Auna, but could get none - And now 
another Misfortune befe! me; x! Maſ- 
ter's Witez a handſome Portugueze Woman, 
whom he had marry'd, and extreamly 
doated upon, caſt an amorous Eye upon 
me, and gave me ſeveral Invitations to be 
x = with her: but I conſtantly avoided 
- I 


and ſcem'd to be ignorant of her 
G 2 meaning: 
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meaning: This ſo highly proyok'd her, 
that one Day, when I was alone in the 
« Counting-Houſe, and my Maſter abroad, 
« ſhe came in, and ſhutting the Door, ſaid, 
« Antonio, muſt I be forced to tell you I 
4 love jou to Diſtraction ? Are you blind 
e to your own Intereſt, and determin'd to 
© refuſe me? Am not I fair, and cannot I 
« reward you? See here.” At theſe Words 
« ſhe threw down a great Purſe full of Gold: 
« Take this, ſaid ſhe, and take to your 
« Arms a Woman who loves, and can 
c make you happy.” At theſe Words ſhe 
« claſp'd me round the Neck, and almoſt 
« ſtifled me with Kiſſes; I put her gently 
« from me, in great Confuſion. At this 
Moment my Maſter enter'd the Room; 
« ſome officious Slave who ſought my Ruin, 
© had obſerv'd my Miſtreſs and me, and 
given him Intimation of her love to me; 
© and he had thus contriv'd to ſurprize us, 
© having only pretended to go forth, and 
« ſtaid conceal'd in the Houſe : She ſwoon- 
© ed, I ſtood confounded, tho guiltleſs : 
He took me by the Hair, beat and kickt 
me unmercifully, and ſwore he would poi- 
© ſon her, and ſell me the next Day. He 
© had ſo bruiſed me I could ſcarce crawl to 
_© a Hole under the Stairs, and there I laid 
me down, expecting to riſe no more. I 
too late repented my Raſhneſs in leavi 
Venice; yet would bare died _— 
c 
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© had I but once ſeen my dear Aua ſafe 
* and free. In the Evening of this un- 
* pleaſant Day, the good T.maſo, Seraja's 
* Husband, came to the Houſe with em- 
broider'd Caps and Belts, as uſual ; he 
ſtaid in an outer Room, and as Providence 
decreed, eſpy d me in this ſad Condition, 
my Face was bloody, and my Clothes all 
torn; he ſcem'd much furpriz'd, having 
always ſcen me well dreſt, and careſs'd by 
my Maſter ; he ask'd me what was the 
matter; I told him the Truth: he ſaid, 
he would willingly buy me. I had catch'd 
up the Purſe of Gold when my Maſter en- 
ter d the Counting-houſe, I pur ſome of it 
into his Hand to purchaſe me, when my 
Maſter call'd him into the Counting-houſe, 
to pay for the Embroidery : He asł d him 
tor me, to give me ſome ming, as he 
pretended, and ſometimes uſed to do, 
when my Malter paid him; my Maſter 
exclaim'd againſt me : The good Toma 
y 3 him that his Wife and I might 
* be innocent, at leaſt that I was very 
N young, and might be ſeduced. In ſhorr, 
* he asked to buy me, and my Few Maſter, 
* glad to be rid of me, ſold me for a Trifle. 
Wich him I went, and he hired a Horſe 
* for me to get home to his Houſe, where I 
* was maintain'd,and look'd after 2s if I had 
* been their own Child. In ſhort time the 
good Man died, and ſince that I have 
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converted Seraja to the Chriſtian Faith, 
and aſſiſted her in all I was able; and get- 
ting acquainted with many great Baſla's, 
and Merchants Servants, ſtill defirous to 
find my dear Auna, I continually inquir'd 
* for her, and never could learn any thing 
but this: Lorenza the Governor's Chriſtian 
© Slave told me, his Maſter had bought a 
Girl, much reſembling her I deſfcrib'd ; 
© but he had ſent her into the Country, 
© and I could not ſee her. This kept my 
* Hopes alive, but till this fortunate Morn- 
ing I was never aſſur'd of my Happinels ; 
* but now I regret nothing I have fader d. 
and truſt in Gad we ſhall be happy toge- 
* ther, and return in ſafety to our dear 
Mother, whom I long to ſee again. 

All the Company admired the ſtrange 
Adventures theſe two young Lovers had 
met with, and they all refolv'd ro go a- 
way together from Barbary, the firſt Op- 
po tunity after Tereſa and Emilia were 
found; for now ſuch an intire Friendſhip 
was contracted betwixt theſe unfortunate 
Perſons, that not one of them would conſenc 
to abandon the reſt, till all could be happy 
together. Villany and baſe Deſigns often 
unite Men for a time, but end generally 
in their Ruin, and Hatred to one another; 
but when Religion, and vertuous noble 
Deſigns are the Baſis of Mens Friendſhips, 


they are laſting and ſucceſsful. 
CHAP. 
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SOAP LNANAPLELLEDAYE 


CH AP. XIL 


Trabala return'd home at Night, and 
related what he had learn'd of Muley 
Aral's carrying away the Ladies; he had 
left the Meflage with Johama Benducar. 
And now they were obhg to remain in 
{u{pence for ſome Days, in which the Lords 
paſt their time very unpleaſantly ; and Eleono- 
ra ſecretly rejoicea that her Rival was}more 
wretched than her felt : She now behaved 
her ſelf wich much Reſervedneſs ro Don 
Lopez, who treated her with great Reſpect 
and 'Tenderneſs. 

At laſt Sraja arrived, and gave them 
an Account of the Ladies wonderful De- 


liverance, by the rragick end of the Prince 


and Princes; as likewiſe of their being 
removed to the old Seraglio, from hence 
ſhe ſaid it would be no hard matter for 
them to eſcape. This News tranſported 
the Lords, and fill'd them with new Hopes 
of Happmeſs : They entertain'd Hraja with 
the Story of Artonio's good Fortune, at 
which ſhe much rejoiced. They made 
her promiſe to go with them to Venice, 
and to live with Auna, who call'd her Mo- 


ther, andearefs'd her extreamly for * 
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kind to her Lover. Seraja lay there that 
Night, and the next Morning they conſult- 
ed what to do. They at laſt reſolv'd, that 
the rwo Lords ſhould accompany Serajz 
back, that ſhe ſhould go into the Seraglio, 
and acquaint the Ladies where they Raid 
to receive them, they deſigning to lie at 
ſome Village near : So putting on their 
Grecian Diſguiſe, like Merchants, they ſit 
out with her, having bought a Horſe for 
her to ride upon, which Axtonio got at 
the Village where he and Seraja had liv'd. 
They took ſome Money ſufficient for the 
journey, and left the Company, with many 
good Wiſhes attending them. Monſieur 
de Chateau-Roial and Antonio would have 
gone with them, but it was fear'd i: 
would render them ſuſpected to be ſecn 
travelling ſo many together. Ir was but 
chreeſcore Miles they had to go, and ia two 
Days time. they reach'd the neareſt Town 
to the Seraglio. Here Seraja advis'd them 
to ſtay, and lodge, till ſhe return'd to them 
from the Ladies : they did ſo. Entring 
the Town they went to an Inn, pretend- 
ing they came to buy Goods, and took a 
Lodging. Seraja enter'd the Seraglio, but 
was told the Ladies were not there, but 
gone. She enquird whither : They told 
her Iſmale the Mboriſh Lord had beg'd them 
of the King, and fetch'd them thence the 
Night before. The Governels ſaid, * Se- 


© raja, 
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© raja, they are fortunate, het is a 
* Lord, and will uſe them nobly; here 
are many young Virgins in this Place 
© would rejoice to be ſo prefer d. The 
Widow hid her Concern as much as poſ- 
ſible, and took leave, returning to the ex- 
pecting Lords with this ſad News, which 
they took heavily, and return'd to Aa- 
bala's Houſe, more forrowful than ever. 
And now it is neceſſary we ſhould in- 
quire what befel theſe unfortunate Ladies, 
whoſe unhappy Beauties occaſion'd them 
ſuch great Misfortunes. [ſmale having been 
charm'd with their Perſons when he ſaw 
them at Seraja's, ſtudy'd how to obtain 
them, and ask'd the Emperor for them. 
He readily beſtow'd them upon this Fa- 
vourite, who made haſte ro fetch them from 
the Seraglio, fearing their being ſeen by 
ſome Perſon more favour'd, greater 
than himſelf, who might prove a trouble- 
ſome Rival. When he came there, and 
told his Buſineſs, you may imagine how 
furpriz'd the Ladies were; but he expecting 
ſuch Treatment, immediately put theny 
into a cloſe Coach, and carry'd them to 
his Palace, where he lock d them into a 
Chamber, which was in the upper Floor 
of the Houſe, out of which a Door open d 
upon a lovely Terraſs Walk made on the 
Top of the Houſe, to take the Evening 
Air upon. Here the two wretched Ladies 
N. wall d 
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walk'd awhile ruminating on their ſad 
Condition, and confidering what to do. 
Ar laſt Emilia, whole prelence of Mind 
was always extraordinary, and was at this 
time doubtleſs inſpir'd by Providence, 
looking down into the Garden below, 
ſaid thus: My dear Friend, ſhall we fear 
to tempt Death, by venturing ſome way 
* or other down this Place, into the Gar- 
© den, from whence God may find us ſome 
* means to eſcape ; or ſhall we ſtay here 
© and meet our Ruin?” Tereſa thought a 
Moment, and then running into the Cham- 
ber, look'd about to ſee if ſhe could find 
any Cord or String to help them : It was 
juſt the cloſe: of the Day; they found no 
Strings but took the Window-curtains, and 
Sheets, ty'd them faſt together; and faſt- 
ning one end to the Rails on the Houſe 
top, Emilia ſlid down firſt as low as ſhe 
could, which was ſome Yards from the 
Ground, which ſhe ventur'd to leap down; 
Tereſa follow'd, and both eſcaped without 
much Hurt. Recovering their Legs, they 
ran down the Garden, and finding a Door 
n, went out, not knowing where to go. 
They wander'd thro ſome Fields, and at 
Laſt coming to a Wood, ſought a Place to 
hide themſelves till Morning reſolving at 
break of Diy to be gone farther off, Here 
they fart tre bling, fill of dreadful Appre- 
henſions cf being taken again, or * 
or 
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of wild Beaſts, They knew not what part 
of the Country they were now in, nor how 
tar from honeſt Sr s Houſe, where they 
liv d ſecure: Ar laſt they re- 
ſolv'd, it poſſible, to climb up into ſome 
low Tree, which with ſome difficulty they 
did, and ſat there in much fear. Mean 
time „ Who had been engag'd b 

mpany that waited to (| wit 

ing home, which occaſion d 


him at his cb 
him to leave 


Nig — But when he — in 
diſorder, and the Ladies gone, his 
— can't be expreſt: He ſoon diſco- 
ver d how they had eſcaped, and calling 
for his — bid them light Flambeaus, 
aud ſearch the Gardens and Fields + 5 
cent, and if poſſible bring them back. 
The amaz d Slaves ran up and down the 
Fieids, and ſome of them —— the Wood | 
ſearched here and there, but ſaw them not. i 
Ladies were in is 
gueſt. At laſt th the Servancs return'd” 


cally 


home; Iſmale fretted and raged, but in vain, 


and then went to fleep in an old Miſtreſs's 
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The Ladies paſt the Night in Prayer, and 
fo ſoon as Day broke, came down the 
Tree almoſt faint, and haſted-over a high 
Hill, from whence they faw a lovely River 
at ſome diſtance : They haſted to it, and 
in a Boat that lay there to ferry Paſſengers 
over, paſt ſafely to the other ſide ; and ask- 
ing where they were, the poor Man told 
them the River they had paſt over was call'd 
Omirary, a River that parts the Kingdoms 
of Fez, and Morocco; that they were not far 
from Mount Atlas, which if they paſt over, 
they would come 1nto Numidia, a Country 
inhabited by Mahometans and Pagans,govern'd 
by no King, but ruled by ſome chief Men, 
Heads of Tribes, choſen by the reſt. * They 
* area People, ſaid he, inclin'd to thieving, 
* Turks and Pagans in Religion, dwelling 
in Tents, living chiefly on Dates, feed- 
© ing their Goats with the Stones, which 
* make them very fat, and yield good ſtore 
* of Milk; a Country but ill inhabited. 
The Ladies thank'd the poor Man, and 
went on towards the Mountains, not know - 
ing Which way to go, ready to faiat for 
want of Food and Reſt. had. no 
Money, their Habits were fine, ſuch as are 
given in the Seraglio's to the Women of Con- 
dition; the Day was far ſpent, they had no 
Food. At laſt they came to the ſoot of a great 
Ridge of Mountains; there, unable to go 


farther, they ſat down: Tereſa, who was 
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of the weakeſt Conſtitution, laid her Head 
on Emilia's Boſom, and ſighing, ſaid, * Surely 
* now, my dear Friend, my re 
© Life draws to a Period ; if God ſends us 
© no help ſoon, we mult periſh here : Our 
Husbands know not where to find us, nor 
are we able to go to them. For my part, 
| © I have only this ſatisfaction, that having 
| done my duty to God, and my der Lond 
| q — fine Finch You, 
* dear Friend, will, I hope, — Ford 
| vive me; but, by ſome Providence pre- 
© ſerved, live to be happy with your Lord. 
© Tell Don Lopez I died only his, virtuous 
© and chaſte as when he took me to his 
Arms, and hope to ſee him with Joy in 
© the other World.” Emilia wept putter, 
and ſtrove to comfort her.. 
Now Night drew on, and Darkneſs ren- 
der'd the Place mrs dreadful. About Mid- 
night Emilia ſaW a Light at ſome diſtance, 
in a Houſe, as the thought ; and looking 
ſtedfaſtly, ſhe ſaw a Maa kneeling at the 
Door, with a Candle in one H and 2 
Book in the other, as if at Prayer: She 
ſhew'd him to 7 a * My . ( (aid he) 
© letus try to get to per 
« is ſos Chriſtian but if not, we muſt 
venture: to ſlay here is certain death, 
© and therefore tis bettet to ask help of In- 
* fidels.” Tereſa: attempted to A} vx 
could not ſtand, the le 
7 px rene] 
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debilitated her Limbs, they were uſeleſs. 
Emilia was unwilling to leave her, but at 
laſt was forced to it: She haſted to the 


Place, and approaching near, ſaw a Man 


of a middle Age, tall, well ſhaped, and 
would have been very handſome, had nor 
Abſtinence, Sickneſs and Hardſhips alter d 
his Face: He had a coarſe Frize Coat, like 
2 Turkiſh Derviſe or Hermit, a Fur Cap, 
ſhort Boots like an Arabian. He was 
intent at his Devotions, he ſaw her not, tho 
now very near him: She liſten'd, and bear- 
ing him pray in the Latin Tongue, was en- 
courag'd to ſpeak to him. She threw her ſc 
on her Knees before him, ſaying, © Generons 
* Chriſtian, help two unfortunate Women, 
© almoſt dead with Want and Travelling, 
© fled from a vile Mabometan's Houſe who 
* would have ruin'd us: My Companion 
lies yonder on the cold. Ground; give us 
© Shelter in your Houſe, and a little Food 
© or Drink, to ſave our Lives.“ The Hermit 
being riſen, view'd her with Amazement : 
Lovely Creature, ſaid he, you may com- 
mand my Lite ; who would re fuſe to re- 
© ceive ſuch a Gueſt? Let us haſte to your 
Companion, and fear not to live with 2 
Man, in whom you ſhall find a Protector 
and Friend.” He ferch'd a Lanthorn, and 
putting a Candle into it, went with her, 
carrying a Bottle of Rum in his Hand. Z- 
 milia's care for Tereſa was ſuch, chat the ſtaid 
not 
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not to drink; but ing her own weak - 
neſs, ran to her, whom they found almoſt 
ſenſeleſs. Emilia gave her ſome of the Cor- 
dial, and with their help ſhe was got into 
the Houſe. 

And now the Hermit —— — Door, 
haſted to kindle up à Fire of ves and 
Sticks, ſetting before them Bread, Meat, 
and Wine; of which having eat a little, 
they began to revive, and the Hermit, who 
waited on them with much ſeeming Pleas 
ſure and Ref appearing very courtly 
in all things, ſaid, * Ladies, you are high- 
© ly welcome to a Man who has liv'd many 
* Years in a manner ſequeſtred from the 
© World. I believe we are of one Faith, 
and Equals in Birth; my homely Cell 
© begins to look pleaſant with ſuch Com- 
© pany : May I ask who you are, and beg 
to know your Misfortune, that I may be 
© the better enabled to ſerve you.” 
Ladies had by this time obſerv'd the Room, 
and Map : The Houſe was very poor and 
mean, containing below two Rooms, and 
(as they ſuppoſed) no more above : The 
Furniture was ſuitable ; but the Maſter of 
the place appear'd to be noble, and cf 

t Birth and Education, Emilia an- 
Pera him, Sir, I think it is but rea- 
* ſonable that we ſhould firſt know who 
* you are, and your Adventures, ſince our 
* want of Strength, and diſorder of Mind 
and Bodies, may well excuſe us from fo 

© tedious 
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© tedious a Task, as the Relation of ours,” 
He bow'd, ſaying, * Madam, forgive my 
© Curioſity, which made me forget my Du- 
© ty, and be too bold in asking ſo great a 
© Favour, as to know you. Reſt is fitteſt 
* for you; my poor Bed and Chamber 
© waits to receive you. Here is the Key, I 
© ſhall not preſume to wait on you to the 
© Door; this Place will ſerve me to wait 
© your Commands in to morrow morni 
© when I will freely, and with Pleaſure, 
4 tell you all the Adventures of my Life paſt. 
The Ladies were charm'd with his Beha- 
viour ; he preſented a Candle and the Key 
to them, and would not admit their ſtayin 

below any longer. They went up Stairs, — 
found a Bed and Chamber, neat as thoſe in 
Palaces ; there were ſome Chairs, a Carpet 
on the Floor, with Quilts, Sheets and Cover- 
lids neat and good ; in a Cloſet were many 
Watches, and Tools of all forts belonging 
to the Art of Watch-making : many Pic- 
tures of fine Painting without Frames, a- 
dorn'd the Walls of the Chamber. They 
ſhut the Door, undreſt, and having return'd 
Thanks to God for this ſignal Mercy, 
-went to Bed, and ſlept ſweetly, At break 
of Day they waken'd and roſe ; the Hermit 
heard them, and prepar'd a Fire: they came 
down, and he receiv'd them with a chearful 
Countenance ; he was preparing Coffee for 
their Breakfaſt : and now they deſir'd ts 
hear his Story, which he thus related, © 
CHAP; 
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eee enen 
CHAP, XIII. 


AM by Birth a Venetian, my Father 

was a noble Man, and I1 was his el- 
deſt Son; my Name is Aadres Zantonio 
Borgomio. I was related to a Lady, who 
having marry'd a wealthy Merchant, had 
one Daughter, with whom I fell paſſio- 
nately in Love; but the Cuſtom of my 
Country forbidding me to marry with any 
Woman whoſe Father was inferior to my 
own in Quality, I reſolved to marry her 
in ſecret. The Day was appointed when 
I was to meet her at a Country-houſe of 
her Father's to eſpouſe her; but the Even- 
ing before, ſhe being in her Father's 
Coach with her Mother and Father, at- 
tended by three Servants, was forci 
taken out of it, and carry'd away Wi 
a black Boy who follow'd her. The Ra- 
viſher was a Captain of a Ship, who 
was an old Man, very rich, and had 
loved her from her Infancy. She was 
then about fourteen; he carry'd her a- 
board his Veſſel, ſer fail with her, and 
was taken by an Algerine Pirat who car- 
ry'd her to Algiers, as I have ſince been 


intern d. bur bow ſhe was diſpoſed of, I 
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could never yet learn. It is almoſt ele- 
ven Years ſince we parted. Her Father 
* ſent a Meſſenger to inform me of our 
* Misfortune the ſime - Night ſhe was ta- 
© ken away. We ſoon diſcover'd by what 
means we loſt her, and I that minute 
©Treſolved to hire a Veſſel to follow the 
* Villain's Ship. Her Mother being my 
© Father's Relation, flew to him for Re- 
* dreſs, but his Behaviour ſoon inform'd 
© me that he was conſenting to the hate- 
ful Deed: He treated her very coldly ; 
and when I importuned him to procure an 
order from the Senate to arrelt the Vil- 
lain and his Ship, offering to go my felt 
© to execute it, he look'd upon me, and 
* ſaid ironically, © I don't doubt your 
* Readineſs to follow him ; you are roo 
much concern'd about what ought not to 
* concern you at al}, mind your Duty; 
* your Kiaſwoman is fitter to be his Wite 
* than yours, ſpeak no more to me about 
* her.” * IT underſtood him perfectly, and 
* was ſo enraged, that I almoſt forgot he 
* was my Father. I went out of the 
Room from him immediately, took 4 
great Sum of Money with me, and 
© attended only with one Servant, went 
directly to the Port, where I hired a 
light Brigantine and went after her. I 
_ pL he was gone for Hain or France. 
In few hours we met a Ship bound for 
* Venice, who told us he met Capt. Al- 
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phonſo's Ship; they ſaluted one another, 
Alphonſo came aboard him, drank a Bot- 
tle of Wine, and Mid he was bound for 
Fain, taking ſome Su eetmeats and M ine 
this Captain had brought from Leghors. 
This made us ſteer our courſe that 
way. A great Storm roſe that Night, 
and ſhipwreck'd us upon this Coaſt. 
I know not what is become of the Cap- 
tain and his Men, but I was ſaved on 
a piece of the Rudder, and caſt on the 
Coaſt of Barbary near Timis, Here I 
was taken up almoſt dead by a Peaſant, 
who was very kind to me. So ſoon as 
I could walk abroad, I began to enquire 
where I was, what the Manners and 
Cuſtoms of the Country were. But I 
was ſoon taken notice of, and ſent for 
by the Turi Governor of Tui, who 
examining me, took a fancy ro me, and 
ſaid if I would live with him, he would 
ale me kindly; if not, I ſhould be (old 
to ſomebody elſe. It was my beſt way 
I thought to accept of his Offer, by 
which I might have an Opportunity to 
get off for Spain. He wn py" me in 
the managing many of his Affairs, ſend- 
ing me with Letters and Preſents, to ſe- 
veral Miniſters of State and Friends: he 
was very gentle, and familiar to me, 
and, in fine, clothed and kept me fo, 
that I began to apprehend he had an ill 
Deſign upon me, and liked me or" 
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the Aahometars often keep young Men for. 
As I ſuſpected, it proved; one Evening 
he call'd for me into his Cloſet, and gave 
* me a rich Veſt, Turbant, and an intire 
* Turkiſh Dreſs of Sattin embroider'd with “ 
Silver, with Linen ſuitable. He bid we 
* take it and go and dreſs me, for I mult F*: 
ceaſe to be a Chriſtian and a Servant, 1“ 
and live at eiſe, Then he kiſt me ca- “ 
gerly ; I turn'd pale, bow'd, took the “ 
Clothes, and went out trembling, deter- 
mining in my ſelf to fly thence whatever 
* was the Conſequence. Whilſt I dwelt 
* with this Baſſa Solyman, for that was his 
Name, he had a Renegado Slave, by 
birth a Holander, who indeed had not 
* more Religion than Honeſty or Con- 
© ſcience. This Man's Name was Corne- 
* tins Vandunk, he was a Watchmaker by 
* Profeſſion, and having, as he own'd to me, 
© been extravagant, and run in Debt, he 
© fled his own Country, and went with a 
Merchant to Conſtantinople, to work there 
* with him. His unconſtant Temper made 
© him uneaſy there, ſo he wanted to be 
: gone elſewhere, and went aboard a Freueb 
* Merchant Ship, which was taken by an 
* Algerine Pirate. There he was ſold toa 
Jeu Merchant who uſed him ill; coming 
to Tunit, he reſolved to free himſelf by 
He did ſo, by 
mſelf with the 
- * Bal 


4 
4 
c 


7a a a 


renouncing e 290 i 
which he ingratiated bi 


The Noble Slaves. 141 
»r. Baſſa Solyman, and became a Favourite, 
ig * working for him in curious Work: He 
re vas certainly a great Artiſt at his Trade, 
re and of him 1 learn'd ſo much, as to be 
tu able to put a Watch together, and mend 
'& one tolerably; I took much 1 in it; 
aud painting in Water- Colours I was alfo 
, a⁊ tolerable Maſter of. Being now reſolved 
upon neon, my Service, I was conſi- 
e dering how I could provide Bread for 
r- my ſelf, and enjoy my Religion, the thing 
r I valued far above my Lite. I thought 
t nov if I had a good Sum of Money with 
me, IT might eſcape ro ſome Place far 


s 

y diſtant from Tunis, and retire to an ob- 
© ſcure Place where 1 might work and 
- * fell what I did make, till I could hear 
- * ſomething of Eleonora, for that was my 
y [* adored Miltreſs's Name; and having 
„ learn'd from a Merchant that arrived from 
ec * Algiers, who came to bring a rich Pre- 
a 8 * ſent to Solman, that Alphonſe's Ship had 
e © been taken and plunder'd, and the Crew 
and Paſſengers brought in and diſpoſed 
of there, I was determin'd to ſtay in 
Barbar, till I got farther News of her. 
had ſome Money by me, but not (uf- 
| © ficient for ſuch an Undertaking. I was 
nov perfectly acquainted with the Cuſ- 
" | * toms of the Country, and under the re- 
' | © ligious Diſguiſe I have now on, I knew 
I could paſs undiſcover'd and live ſafe. 
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© I at laſt reſolved to take ſome Jewels 
© of Solyman's, which I had by his Order 
© laid up in a Cabinet: This Fdid, and 
9 * departed, having provided 
© my ſelf of an excellent Arabian Horſe out 
: of his Stable. I ſtay'd juſt without the 
© Town till Break of Day, when I ſet 
© Spurs to my Horſe, and rid towards A- 
© piers, Where in ſhort time I arrived ſafe. 
| 1 went to a Merchant's Houſe, with 
© whom my Maſter was inted, know- 
© ing he could not ſend after me ſo far, 
not knowing which way I went, at leaſt 
© till I had diſpatched my Affairs; and I 
© delign'd. to ſtay here no longer than till 
© I had ſold the Jewels, and made a full 
© Enquiry after Eleonora. With the Aſſiſ- 
© tance of this Merchant, the Jewels were 
© fold in three Day's time; a Jew gave 
© me five thouſand Crowns for them. [| 
© was inform'd the Alzerine Pirat had pre- 
© ſented a Lady that was in Alphonſo's Ship 
to ſome Turkiſh Governor, but it was not 
© known who; and that the Captain was 
© dead. Ar laſt deſpairing to find her, 
* and fearing to be diſcover'd and taken, 
© I left Algiers, and went thro Fez, which 
being too populous I quitted, and retired 
to this lonely Place, having worn this ho- 
* ly Diſguiſe ſeven Years, which I have 
© lived in this Place. I bought this poor 
Cottage of a Merchant for whom I wry: 
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I paſs for a religious Man, a Hermit; the 
People reverence me as I pats. I mend 
Watches for ſeveral Merchants in the ad - 
jacent Towns and Cities. 1 fell my lit- 
i cle Pictures likewiſe to Europeans, and live 
* comfortably, bringing home what I want. 
I receive no viſits but at my Door. lam 
© call'd /ſmael the Holy Hermit. I give 
* what Alms I am able to the Poor; fome- 
times clothe the Naked, and ſecretly aſ- 

« {iſt Chriſtians who are in diſtreſs. I have 
© made my ſelf a Rule to live by; I dedi- 
* care every third Hour to Devotion in the 
' Day, riſe once in the Night to Prayer, 
0 am now ſo reconcil'd to this retired 
© kind of Life, that I am indifferent whe- 
ther I ever return to Venice or not, un- 
© leſs I could be ſo happy as to have Ele- 
© xora With me, or be aſſur d ſhe were dead; 
and then I would mourn her here, and die 
in this Place. 

Here he ended his Relation; Emilia 
ſaid, © What was the Black's Name who 
* belong'd to the fair Elonora?' He an» 
ſwer d, Attalala. Then ſaid be, I ſhall 
tell you Wonders; bleſt be our God Who 
has brought us here together.” She then 
began the Relation of their Adventures, 
and in concluſion told him of the Lords 
being at Artabala's Houſe, which ſhe had 
learn d from Auomio, but whether the Lady 
is there or not, ſaid ſbe, I cannot tell. The 
AI q Hermit, 


144 The Noble Slaves. 
Hermit, for ſo we muſt call him till he 
leaves his Cottage and Habit, was fill'd 
with Admiration at the things he heard : 
and they mutually acknowiedged God's 
Goodneſs in preſerving them all in ſuch an 
extraordinary manner. And now they 
were very chearful, and fell to conſidering 
what was beſt to be done. They were a- 
bove a hundred Miles diſtant from Atta- 
bala's Houſe ; and the Hermit knew not 
whom to truſt to ſend thither : At laſt he 

opoſed that they ſhould ſtay there whilſt 
be went, tho it was dangerous for him to 
go ſo far. The Ladies were very unwilling 
to be left behind, but it was altogether 
unfit for them to go. The Hermit {aid he 
would buy a good Aralian Horſe to ride 
on, and be ſoon back; to which at laſt 
they conſented. He gave them Money, 
ſhow'd them where he kept it hid, and 
counſell d them to put on ſuch Habits as 
he wore. He went and bought them ſuch, 
with Food and all things neceſſary; and 
in five days time, having put all his Affaics 
in order, pretending to his Cuſtomers ſome 
extraordinary Buſineſs at Algiers, departed, 
having firſt talen leave of the fair Her- 
mits with much Tenderneſs and many Blei- 
ſings ; they praying fervently for his ſafe 
Return. And here we muſt leave them till 
we have learn'd what is become of the Lords 
and the reſt of Attabala's Gueſts: ' 


CHAP. 
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HE Lords being now at home in A- 
tabala's Houſe with Antonio, and the 
charming Auna, who wanted nothing but 
a ſafe Paſſage to Venice to be completely 
happy, as likewiſe the fair Clarinda and her 
Lord Monſicur de Chateau-Roial, who were 
paſſionately fond of each other, yet deter- 
min'd to part, it they could not obtain a 
Diſpenſation fir them to live together 
lawfully ; and the fair Eleonora, who liked 
Don Lypez ſo well, that ſhe thought no 
more of her firſt Lover, Signior Andrea Zan- 
tonio Borgomio : All the Company began to 
importune Don Lopez, and the Count to 
think of returning to their Homes: © Con- 
* ſider, ſaid they, the dangerous Conſequen- 
ces that attend our ſtaying here longer; 
if any one of us is diſcover'd, it will be 
* the ruin of the reſt” The good Seraja 
likewiſe pleaded for their going : My 
Lords, ſaid ſhe, Iſmale knows my Houſe, 
© you are ſenſible ; and ſhould he have the 
* leaſt Intimation of your being here or 
any Strangers, he would doubtleſs have 
* you all taken, and examin'd. You muſt 
* ſubmit to the Will of Heaven; if God 


* pleaſes he can fend vour Wives to you 
H into 
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into. Spain or Fance; but I am ſorry to 
tell you, 'ris very unlikely, for being now 
in 1/male's Hands, he will probabl keep 
them too fate; Force cannot fetch them 
thence, you are in a ſtrange Country, 
and have none to aſſiſt you. It is now 
the Seaſon of the Year for Ships to come, 
and go to Europe: let Attabala look out 
for a Ship to carry you hence to Veuice, 
or any part of Eyrope, from whence you 
may go to your ſeveral Countrys, and 
ſtay not here to be made Slaves, and 
* the poor Ladics who have efcaped 
© hither torn from you again.“ In fine, all 
Arguments were uſed to perſuade them to 
go thence ; but none was fo prevailing as 
the generous Regard oy had for their 
Friends, who could now be happy if they 
were not detain'd there by their reſpect 
for them. The Lords begg'd them to go 
and leave them to Providence, oftering to 
divide all the Money and Jewels amongſt 
them, and deſiring to be left with none, 
but a Servant of Artabalu's, and in his Houſe; 
but Eleonora oppoſed that ſtrenuouſly, 
and all the reſt refuſed to hear of leaving 
them alone. But now an Accident hap- 
pen'd that in few Days obliged them to 
come to a Reſolution : The incenſed 7- 
male, mad to be thus diſappointed, and 
reſolving in his Mind that Seraja was the 


only Friend the Ladies had, and that it 
was 
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was moſt probable the, would fly to her, 
reſolves to go to her Houſe with his Slaves, 
and force her to diſcover where they were. 
He accordingly comes to the Houſe, en- 
nires for her, but could learn nothing. 
fl levels the Houſe with the Ground and 
departs, threatning to return again, and 
ſearch all rhe adjacent 'Fowns and Villa- 
ges. Helikewiſe ofter'd a great Reward to 
any Perſon that ſhould find and diſcorer 
her or the young Women, or her Slave An- 
ten. No ſooner was he departed but Jo- 
hama Benducar , Seraja's Friend, runs to At- 
tabala's, and warns them to be gone: It 
* you are diſcover'd, ſaid be, as you certain- 
* Iy will, becauſe of the Reward Jſmale 
offers, you are ruined.” This News both 
farprized and pleaſed Don Lopez, and the 
Count ; they were tranſporte that the La- 
dies had eſcaped Iſmale's Hands, yet fear'd 
to ſlay his coming: At laſt, Seraja perſua- 
ded them to leave Johama the Care of the 
Ladies, if they came; For, ſaid ſhe, the 
* Slave here left, and ſhe will conceal, 
and get them off if they come, with leſs 
Trouble than vou can, who will be 
* watched and queſtion d.“ Artabala haſted 
to the Sea- ſide, and going off in the honeſt 
Fiſherman's Boat, went aboard a Spaniſh 
Ship which lay there, and agreed with the 
Captain to carry them to Venice. Returning 
home, Attabala haſten'd them to get off; 
H 2 they 
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they packed up all, leaving with Attabala's 
Servant Money for Tereſa and Emilia to 
get home; Johama promiſing to take care 
of them, Bur when the Count and Don 
Lopez enter'd the Boat, their Concern a 
ar'd ; they both turn'd pale, and the big 
ls roll'd down their Cheeks: © My 
© God, ſaid Don Lopez, pity me, and pre- 
© ſerve Tereſa, whom I am now forced to 
© leave behind me: ye Angels, guard her, 
and conduct her to me FX The Count 
only lifted up his Hands and Eyes, and 
figt'd deeply. Thus come on board, they 
were by the Saniſo Captain well received. 
'They rewarded the Fiſherman, and he de- 
parted. And now Joy fill'd every Face, but 
the two Lords, and they were extreme ſad. 
'The _ lay that Night at an Anchor, 
and the Wind being contrary, they were 
obliged to wait its turning. This doubtleſs 
Providence order'd; for towards the cloſe 
of the Day Attabala's Servant comes in the 
Fiſher-Boat with the Hermit, who entering 
the great Cabin with him, ſaw Eleonora, 
whom he immediately rag to, catching 
her in his Arms with ſuch Tranſport, that 
ſhe had not time to diſcover who he was; 
but his Voice ſoon inform'd her, it was 
Signior Andrea Zantoxio. She ſeem'd equal- 
ly glad, and if ſhe was not ſo tranſported, 
et ſhe was doubtleſs pleaſed to ſee the 
an ſhe had once loved ſo well. _ 
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ſome paſſionate Expreſſions to her, he turn'd 
to the Company, ſaying, * I know not 
* which of theſe Gentlemen are the tor- 
* tunate Husbands of the vertuous Emilia 
and Tereſa, for to them my Buſineſs is. 
The Lords ſoon inform'd him; he told them 
how he had ſaved and left the Ladies fate 
at his Houſe at the Foot of Mount Atlas. 
The Lords embraced him, and made him 
welcome, with repeated Acknowledgments 
for his generous 'T'reatment of their Wives, 
whom they were impatient to fee. Eleo- 
zora allo was curious to know his Adven- 
tures after they were parted, whuch he re- 
lated ro her and the Company. Then ſhe 
preſented Anna and Antoni» to him, tel- 
ling him who they were. He embraced 
them tenderly, glad to find ſome of his own 
Nation there, Antonio being his Kinſman. 
They now deliberated what to do; Venice 
being, rhe neareſt Place, they reſolved to 
call there firſt. Antouro and Anna, Eleono- 
ra and Signior Andrea Zuni our Her- 
mit, frar'd not to be welcome to his Fa- 
ther, if he was yet living, after ſo long an 
Abſence. He had always reſolved to mar- 
ry Eleonora, who now told him, with much 
Contuſion, what had paſt between her and 
the Governor, which force excuſed ; fo 
that his Paſſion being ſincere as ever, he 
took her to his Arms with as much Joy 
as if ſhe had been a Virgin, and the Chap- 
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lain of the Ship perform'd the Ceremony 
that Evening; which gave Antonio an op- 
portunity of preſſing the charming Auna 
to make him likewiſe happy. Her Youth 
and Innocence made her hard to be per- 
ſuaded to yield ; but all the Company join- 
ing, ſhe gave him her Hand, which he 
received with Tranſport; and the next 
Morning the wlivle Company meeting in 
the great Cabin, E to do far- 
ther. The two Lords determin'd to go 
with the Hermit to Emilia and Tereſi; 


the reit of the Company were to ſtay a- 


board; and it being unſafe for the Ship to 
lie there long, they agreed it ſhould weigh 
Anchor, and put out to Sea for two. or 
three Days, and then return and ſtay at an 
Anchor till they came back with the La- 
dies, which could not be ſooner than five or 
ſix Days, becauſe they could not travel (G 
fait with them. The Hermit taking leave 
of his Bride, who look'd with Confuſion up- 
on Don Lopez, and was concern'd both tor 
him and her new Husband, not being a- 
ble to quite ſtifie the Paſſion ſhe had con- 
ceived tor that charming Spaniard, parted 


with them with much Unealineſs The 
Lords took a tender Farewel of the whole 


Company, and fo departed, going aſhore in 
the Ship's Boat. They ſtay'd that Night 
at Attabala's Houſe, where none remain'd 


but the faithful Ara, @ Turkiſh Boy Atia- 


bala 


The Noble Slaves. 151 


Lila had bred up and made a Chriſtian ot 
in ſecret, to w th he had given his Houte 
and Effects. The next Morning he went 
and hired Horſes for the two Lords, on 
which they ſet out for the Hermit“ Houle ; 
and travelling thicher, we muſt leave them, 
and give an account what betel the La- 
dies in the Hermit's Abſence. 
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IE, ſecond 'Nig't after the Her- 
mit's Departure, Te eſa and Emil a, 
having recommended themſelves to God, 
vent to Bed, and compoſed chemſelves to 
reſt. About Midnight they were waked 
with diſma} Groans and Lamentations, 
which ſcem'd to proceed from ſome Perſon 
near the Houſe. They liſten'd awhile, 
and heard a Woman's Voice, who ex- 
prels'd her Grief in theſe Words, in the 
French Tongue: © My God, where ſhall I 
find ſhelter > Who ſhall aſſiſt me in this 
* barbarons Place? When ſha!l my Sorrows 
* end? Why is my wretched Lite — 'd? 
and to what end doſt thou preſerve. me 
yet on this ſide the Grave, to ſuffer far- 
* ther Miſeries ? Has not thy Vengeance 
© vet o'crtaken him that ruined me? and 
H 4 cao 
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can thy Juſtice ſuffer me, who am inno- 
* cent, to be thus miſerable? Muſt I live 
* ſtill to be the Slave of cruel luſtful Ink- 
* dels? Oh, ſhow me ſome hoſpitable Cave 
or Cavern in the Rocks to hide my felt, 
and die at Peace in. Here ſhe ſigh'd, 
her Voice ſeem'd to decay, and Groans 
ſucceeded. Tereſa and Emilia, whoſe Hearts 
melted at theſe moving Sounds, were both 
teartul to propoſe what both deſired to 
do, which was to open the Door and take 
the Stranger in. They were alone, and 
in a lonely Place, unable to reſiſt whatever 
Violence were offer'd. It might be ſome 
Impoſture. At length, Compaſſion forced 
Emilia, whoſe Courage was extraordinary, 
as ſhe had before maniteſted, to ſpeak thus 
to Tereſa : Shall we deny that Charity 
* to another, which we were ſaved by in 
this Place? Shall ve not relieve a Chriſ- 
tian and one of our ov n Sex in Diſtreſs? 
Tereſa anſwer'd, Do what you pleafe. 
Emilia went to the Window, and call'd, 
but none an{wer'd. Then ſhe ſtruck a 
Light, and they went down Stairs, and 
opening the Door ſaw at a little diſtance 
from it, a Woman fallen down upon her 
Face. They dragg'd her into the Houle, 
and faſtening the = ſet her in a Chair, 
and pour d ſome Cordial down her Throat, 
upon which ſhe revived. She was richly 
dreſt in an Arabian Habit of Silk 3 
er 


£ The Noble Sleves, 757 
der'd, her Mai- was looſe, very 
fair, and in great quantity. She had a 
ſmall Wound in her left Break, a Necklace 
of brilliant Diamonds about her Neck, Ear- 
rings of great value, and her Face and 
Perſon delicately handſome. She appear d 
to be about five and twenty, and extreme- 
ly frighted. Art laſt having recover'd her 
ſon, a ay round her, and 7 
perceiving the charming Emilia and Te- 
reſa in their odd Hermits Dreſs to be 
Women ſpeaking wards of Comfort, and 
very earneſt to help her, the broke out 
into theſe paſſionate * Warks, * AmlI with 
* Chriſtians? Are Angels provided to 
* take care of the unhappy Oharlett ? 
* Has my God heard me at laſt? and 
* brought me to a place, where Vertue 
© and Charity reſide? And am I freed from 
* impious Infidels? Hereſhe kiſs d Emilia's 
Hands, who was 1 to her 
Wound. And now the Ladies asked her 
who ſhe was, and her Misfortunes that 
brought her there. She willingly inform'd 
them: * 1 will recount to you, ſaid he, 

* a Story full of Wonders, ſo moving and 


_ ſo ſtrange, that 5 — will be fill d with 


* Admiration. _ made 2 Fire, and 
having given ine and Meat far 


down by her, Fo deſiring them to put out 
the light for Reaſons ſhe would tell them. 
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« Tam, ſaid ſbe, a Native of Faxce, born 
in Paris. My Far. er was a celebrated 
Painter. He Jad by my Mother, who 
was the Daughter of a French Colonel, 
a Woman of great Beauty and Fortune, 
no Child but me. Our Houſe was fre- 


quented by a great many of the Nobility, 
who came to have their Pictures drawn, 


PR 


or ſee my Father's curious Paintings, he 


having a Collection of the choiceſt Pic- 
rures, both antient and modern, of any 
Painter in Paris, He was very rich, and 
deſign'd me a great Fortune. I was 
tolerably handſom, and this cauſed me to 
be extremely courted, both for a M ſtreſs 
anda Wife; but my Father's Ambition 
was ſo great, and he thought ſo well of 
me, that he refuſed to give me to ſeveral 
good Tradefmen and Merchants, hoping 
to match me to ſome great Officer or 
Count : In fine, a young Nobleman com- 
ing to have his Picture drawn by my Fa- 
ther, ſaw and loved me, courted and 
viſited me often in private, fearing his 
Father's Diſpleafure, who was of great 
Quality, I was ſo fooliſh to imagine his 
Deſigns were honourable; and being 
charm'd with his agreeable Perſon, Be- 
haviour, and bewitching Converſation, 
grew inſenſibly to love him paſſionately. 
He too well perceiv'd my Weakneſs, and 


made his Advantage of it. He made 


© me 
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me many Preſents of Value, careſs d m/ 
« Father and Mother highly; ſo that they 
« entertain'd and gave him all the Liber- 
« ty imaginable with me, ſuſpecting nothing 
« of his baſe Delign, which was to ruin 
« me, which he thus eficted: He had 
« gain'd my Maid to be his Creature, ſhe 
« fill'd my Ears with his Praiſes daily, 
and encreaſed my Niſtemper. One Day 
« when my Father and Mother were 1invt- 
© ted to dine abroad with ſome grave 
« Company, where it was not proper for 
© metogo, my Lover who had information 
© of their being abſent, comes in a Hack- 
© ney-Coach, and after ſome amorous Di- 
« courſes, as gallant and pleaſant as uſu- 
© al, asks me to go abroad with him, tak- 
© ing Philks my Maid with me. © We will 
44 7 to a Friend's of mine, ſaid he, whom 
« I can truſt, and be merry.” I was 
« tom that he would ſhow me to his 
Friends, and thoughit my ſelf ver ſafes 
© having Phillis with me; nay, I thought 
© him ſo noble and ſincere, that I had net 
the leaſt diſtruſt of him. I dreſt my ſeit 
richly, and went into the Coach. with 
him, lea ing my Parents and Home, 
which I tear I ſhall never ſee again; le 
carry d me ten Miles from Paris, these 
© we alightedat a Huule, lircd for his fatal 
* purrc(e, as I was too ſoon ſenſible; I 
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Maid, who received him as their Maſter. 
The Houſe flood in a Garden, and no 
Heuſe within call. Here he gave me 
Wine, and a Dinner, which was ready 
prepared. I began ro be much ſurpri- 
z*d, and apprehenſive of what follow'd. 
He told me after Dinner he was tired, 
and mult lic down upon the Bed: In 
fine, I trembled, and ſaw too late I was 
betray'd. And to dwell no longer on 
the diſmal Subject, here he forced me to 
Bed, and tho 1 uſed Prayers, Tears, and 
reſiſted all I was able, he at length over- 
came me, {wearing he would marry me. 
Here he ſtay'd all Night, and left me the 
next morning in the Hands of my Be- 
trayer, Phillis, and his two Servants, who 
watched me as a Priſoner. I knew nor 
where to go; I loved the Villain that had 
undone me, was aſhamed to be ſeen, and 
was {o well watched, that it I would 
have gone thence I could not. He came 
frequently, kept me nobly, and uſed me 


tenderly. My poor Father and Mother 


too well gueſt their Misfortune, and 
mourn'd for me in ſecret. My Lover 
went no more to viſit them. My Fa- 
ther attempted to ſpeak with him, but 
the Servants uſed him rudely. The Neigh- 
bours laugh'd and ridiculed Lim, be- 
cauſe he had diſoblig'd many ct them, 


whoſe Sons and Brothers had 2 
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t fus d when they addreſt me: ,Ia fine, 
© he fell ſick, and in leis than twoymonths 
died, leaving my Mother a rich but diſ- 
* conſolate Widow. I was kept no longer 
© ſo very ſtrictly, being big with Child, 
and my Father dead. I was permitted 
to viſit my poor Mother, to whom I re- 
lated my Misfortune ; we wept together, 
but could find no Remedy. I was kept 
thus five Years, in which I never ap- 
pear'd abroad, but with a Maſque, I 
© had three Children. My dear Mother 
© often came to me privately, and paſt 
© ſome days with me, my two Sons died at 
© Nurſe, my Girl grew, and my Betrayer 
* was very fond of me and the Children. 
I ſtill flatter'd my ſelf he would at laſt 
* marry me, but his Father, who had took 
little notice of his keeping a Miſtreſs, 
Y ht it was time for him to marry, 
* and give an Heir to his Family ; he 

* poſed a young Lady of Quality and For- 
* tune ſuitable; and having now glutted 
* himſelf with me, my Lover made no 
* difficulty ro oblige his Father and him- 
© ſelf with a new Diſh.. He marry'd the 
Lady, who was hancſom and a Virgin; 
* he grew fond of her, and (lighted me. 1 
never ſaw him, but I reproached him 
* with my Wrongs, ſo that he not culy 
continue d to light me and came ſeldom to 
ſee me, but uſed me ſo unkindly that 
e 
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© we never met but we quarrel'd. This, 
* with the Torments of his Conſcience, 
© doubtleſs made him reſolve on being rid 
* of me. He comes to me in his own 
© Coach as uſual, for now he made no ſe- 
* cret of our Converſe, which made him 
© not very eaſy with his Lady; he appears 
© very ſad, and treats me with unuſual Ten- 
© derneſs, ſups, and goes to bed with me, 
© and there with all the Marks of Afﬀec- 
tion and Penitence, ſays thus to me: 
* My dear Charlit, I have wrong'd you cra- 
* elly, my Conſcience is wounded, I have 
* not had a Moment's Quiet ſince I mar- 
* ry'd, and now I am reſolved to make 
* you Reparation; I am yours, and not 
« hers whom I ſinfully marry d. I am 
* determined to leave her, and have pro- 
*« vided a Ship to carry and Money 
* to maintain us in Exgland, whither I 
% mean to fly with you and my dear 
& Child.“ © You may imagine, loving him 
© as I did, how eaſily I was perſuaded to 
* credit him: In fine, I agreed to all he 
* propoſed with Joy, and a few days at- 
© ter he came, took me and would have 
* had the Child but my Mother would not 
© be perſuaded to part with it: he car- 
© ricd me to Calais, where we went aboard 
* a Merchant Ship. I had carry'd only ny 
© Clothes and Maid, and he pretending 


* he had remitted his Money to England, 
brought 
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brought only two large Portmantuas on 
* board. He led me into the Cabin, 
© where we ſupp'd, and lay all Night. 
He left me dreffing in the Morning to 
* go talk with the Captain, I ſuſpecting 
nothing. In ſome time I ſent Phillis to 
© call him to breakfaſt, and ſhe ſtay in 
long, I call'd, but no body came: At Ia 
* Tlook'd out, and ſaw the Ship under fail. 
© The Captain came, I ask'd for my Lord 
and Maid; he told me they were gone 
* on ſhore in the Boat. I wrang my Hands, 
and wepr; he told me it was all in vain, 
© he had Orders for what he did. In ſhort 
© I fell fick with Grief, kept my Bed, and 
* was brought to Tripoly before I knew 
© where I was. Here I was brought to 
* Shore, carry'd to a Houſe, rob'd of my 
* Clothes and Jewels. The Portmantuas 
* brought aboard by my villanous Lord, 
* were empty, as J ſatisfied my ſelf before: 
In this Place I was ſold to an Arabian 
Captain, or Chief of a Tribe, He carry'd 
me with him, and what became of the 
*. Chriſtian Dog that ſold me I know not. 
* Abenbucer the brave Arab uſed me kindly, 
* lov'd, and preter'd me before all his Wo- 
© men; but, alas! what Joy could I take 
in this diſmal courſe of Life > A thouſand 
© times I've wiſhed to dic. I was car- 
© ried up and'cown with the reſt of his 
© Women, in a cover'd Waggon, when we 
, mov d 
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* mov'd our Habitations, which we did 
© twice in the ſad Year. I liyd with him 
© three Days ſince we came near this Moun- 
* tain. A Brother of Alenbucer s, great as 
c himſelf in Power, of à Humour difterent, 
© reſolute and reve , ſome time ſince 
c ſaw and liked me, and ſtudied how to 
© take me from his Brother. Yeſterday 
© Abenbucer being gone with his Band to 
c forage, Abdelau comes with his Band of 
* Soldiers to the Tent, and takes me a- 
© way : juſt as he was going off, Abenbucer 
comes by, in ſhort I ſcreem'd, a blogdy 
* Diſpute enſued, in which I was the Vic- 
tim to their Rage, being drag'd by the 
© Hair from one fide to the other; here 
© I receivd my Wound: at laſt ſeeing the 
two Brothers ſharply engag'd, I ran from 
© them, and eſcap'd over the Mountain, 
© where I wander'd the reſt of the Day, 
© fearipg to be purſued, till Darkneſs, loſs 
© of Blood and Weakneſs oblig'd me to 
© ſtop; at laſt my Senles fail'd, and had 
© not God ſent you to aſſiſt me, I had 

perhaps periſh'd on the cold Ground. 
The Ladies admired, and wept at the 
fad Story; and then lighting a Candle, got 
her to Bed, where they ſpent the remainder 
of the Night in Diſcourſe, telling her par: 
of their Adventures. Towards Morning 
they ſlept, and riſing lata found Charls 


| ſo ill ſhe could not riſe; Ind now ſhe ex- 
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preſt her Fears to them : © Ladies (ſaid ſhe) 
I fear it will not be long before the in- 
* cenſed Brothers, at leaſt he that ſurvives, 
* willcome in ſearch of me over the Moun- 
* tains; tis my Advice therefore, that we 
* remove to ſome Town of Strength for 
* ſome Days, leſt you are Ciſcover'd and 
* ruin'd by protecting me, Your Beauty, 
* Which far excels mine, v ill perhaps cauſe 
them to bear you hence with.me ; you are 
very unſafe here.” This alarm'd the poor 
Ladies, who finding but too much pro- 
bability in what ſhe ſaid, were now afraid 
to remain here; Elin theretore goes to A 
neighbouring Village, where the Hermit 
was known, ſays they were his Kinſmen 


u hom he had left in the Houſe, and deſires 


a Lodging, and ſome Lad ot Integrity to 
tay in the Houſe for ſome Days till Iſmael 
their Kinſman return'd, becauſe they had 
been frighten'd with a Bend of Robbers, 
u ho were roving on this ſide the Mountain; 
which was not very frequent, they nor often 
venturing to come on that fide. The ho- 
neſt Moors reverencing their Habit, offer'd 
them a Houſe to live in till the good Iſmael 
came home. Emilia gave the Poor of the 
Place a large Alms, which highly encreaſed 
their Reſpect for her: And ſo ſhe return'd 
with a Lad with her, the Son of one of the 


wg bp Men of the Village. She h 


re ſhe went, pack'd up their Money, 


Lo 


id 
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dreſt the ſick Lady in an old Habit of the 
Hermit's, packing up her rich Habit and 
ſewels in a Bundle. They led her betwixt 
them, and left nothing & much value be- 
hind them, ordering the Lad to bring the 
Hermit, and whoever came with him, to 
them. The Boy did not fear the Robbers, 
when nothing was left in the Houſe worth 
their raking - bur the fourth Night of his 
ſtay the poor Lad was murder'd by ſome 
Robbers, who enter'd the Houſe in the 
Night, and plunder'd it, and fearing Diſ- 
covery, kill d him in the Bcd as he ſlept; 
which ſome Days after was diſcover'd by 
the Thieves being taken, one of whom be- 
ing put to death, confeſt this Fact, with 
many othe. s. 

The next Morning after the Boy was 
kill'd, the Hermit and the Lords arrived, 
and entring the Honſe, were entertain'd 
with this diſmal Spectacle: The Door was 
open, the Houſe plunder'd, and the ſtrange 
Lad lying dead, the Hermit concluded the 
Ladies were murder'd ; tid now the Lords 
Grief cannot be expreſt. The Hermit found 
all the Money gone, and believing it tano 
2 to ſtay there longer, perſuaded The 

.ords to go back: My Friends (ſaid he) 
it is in vain to ſtay here and mourn, tis 
* Heaven's Pleaſure : If the Ship ſails with- 
out you, you will perhaps periſh here alſo. 
The virtuous Ladies are, no doubr, hap- 
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* py and at reſt; God has permitted it to 
< 10 ſo, and we as Mortals muſt ſubmit: If 
© we ſtay here one Night, it may be our 
* Fate to be murder'd alſo, or carry'd by the 
* Robbers into Slavery.” They yielded to 
his Advice, And return'd in great Afﬀlic- 
tion to Atrabala's Houſe; and the Ship 
coming again to an Anchor, they went a- 
board, and ſet fail for Venice, leaving word 
with TJohama, it the Ladies were ever 
heard of, to ſend them word, and to aſſiſt 
them, if they came, to get to them; reſol- 
ing to ſtay ſome time at Nu before Don 
Lopez, and the Count went to Spain, where 
the latter reſolved to ſtay with Don Lopez 
the reſt of his days, both determining never 
to marry again : Clarinda and the Count de 
Chateau-Rvial hawng agreed likewiſe to go 
with them to Hain, and to ſtay there till 
Intereſt could be made for them by their 
Friends in France for a Diſpenſation from 
Rome, for him and Clarinda th be Man and 


| Wife, by diſcharging him of his Vous; he 


fearing to bo puniſh'd if he return'd home 
without Permiſſion, and a Pardon for the 
Crimes he had committed. They all paſt 
their time very agreeably in the Ship, ex- 
cept the two Lords, who ſincerely mourn'd 
the loſs of their Ladies; and the Ship ar- 
rived ſafe at Venice the Tenth of March, 


1715. 
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HE Ladies waited ſome Days, in 

expectation of hearing by the Lad of 
the Hermit's Arrival : at laſt the Father of 
the Boy went to the Houſe, and return'd 
with the melancholy News of his Son's 
Death, and the Houſe being plunder'd ; 
and having inquired of ſome poor Goats 
herds who were upon the Mcuuntain, they 
inform d him, that they had ſeen three Men, 
two of whom appear'd Grecians, and the 
old Hermit, alight at the Cottage Door 
and go in; bur they ſtay'd not long, but 
mounted their Horſes, 2nd turn'd back by 
the Way they came. From this Account 
the Ladies concluded, that they findin 
the Houſe rifled,, a ſtrange Lad dead, 
and no body left to inform them what 
was become of them, departed, imagining 
them dead, or fled thence : They therefore 
reſolved to ſet out immediately for Algiers, 
and to go to Attabala's Houſe, where they 
fup oled their Lords would wait, in hopes 


to hear of them, at leaſt till they were 
better inform'd what was become of them. 
They teck their Money, Clothes, and 
Jewels; and having given ſome Alms vn 
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the Village, and a Preſent to the Man 
whoſe Son was kill'd in their Service, de- 
parted the Town in a cover'd Waggon the 
hired to carry them, it being the moſt cal 
and private way for them to travel, leaving a 
_—_ Name behind them. The poor Villagers 
having conceiv'd a high Opinion of their 
Sanity, accompany'd them on the Road a 
great way, praying for the good Derviſes 
welfare, as they call'd them ; and in four 
Days time they got ſafe ro Johama's Houſe, 
where they friſt ſtop'd to alight, for they 
lay in the Waggon all the three Nights 
on the Road, and, went not into any 
Houſe, only walk'd ſometimes in the lonely 
Places they palt thro, to ſtretch their Limbs. 
Here they diſcharged the Waggon, raking 
their things out, and ſent it back : and here 
Johama inform'd them of their Lords be- 
ing gone for Venice, and advis'd them to 
o carly the next Morning to Attabala's 
ouſe, which ſhe thought more ſafe than 
hers. The poor Woman entertain'd them 
kindly, and they rejoiced at the good Se- 
raja's being gone to Venice, hoping to find 
her well and happy there. TJohama enter- 
tain'd them with the Adventures their 
Lords had met with, and the fortunate 
meeting of the Hermit and Eleonora, at 
which they were much pleaſed, This night 
they reſted ſweetly, being in great want 
ot Sleep: The next Morning early they 
went 
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went to Attabala's, there Ah made them 
very welcome; they were oblig'd ro ſtay 
here till an Opportunity of a Saip could be 
tound to carry them to Luce. And now 
poor Charlot, whoſe Wound was not per- 
tealy cur'd, fell very ſick ; the diforder of 
this long Journey threw her into a Fever, 
of which the was ſo dingerouſly ill, that 
her Life was deſpair'd of : Emilia and Tere- 


ſa us'd all their Endeavours to fave her. 


Whilſt ſhe lay in this Condition, Emiliz 
walk'd frequently down to the Sea-fide with 
Ichama, who came and ſtay'd with them, 
to wait upon, and keep them Company, till 
they g-t oft; and as they were muling one 
Evening on the Shore, they ſaw a Man 
lying upon the Sand, who appear'd ſo mi- 
erable that it mov'd their Compaſſion and 
Wonder together. They drew near to him, 
he was young, but his Face was fo pale, 
and dishgur'd with Dirt and Want, that 
it appear'd frightfal ; his Hands were o 
lean that the Bones and Nerves were vi- 
ſible, the Skin being ſhrivel'd and vi- 
ther'd, his Clothes were ngferably torn 
and ragged ; be had no Shirt on, only a 
poor Coat and Breeches, with Shoes and 
Stockings ſuitable; he had three Wounds 
in his Stomach and Breaſt, which appear'd 
not to be freſh, but foul and rankled, 
and not cover'd with any Plaſters: Emi- 


tia was {o touched with this dreadful Ob- 


ject, 
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j:&, that ſhe wepr. The Man look'd ſted- 
taſtly upon her, ſhe being in her Hermit's 
Dreſs, and that made him filent, believing 
her a Tick, At laſt he id in French, 
Why do you ſtand ſtaring upon me, am 
* not I a Man? What do you fee to 
* wonder at 7 If you compaſſionate my 
© miſcrable Condition, relieve me, or kill 
© me, for I am weary of living. Emilia 
anſwer'd, Are you a Native of France, 
© and a Chriſtian? I am (ſaid he) one, 
© who being caſt on this barbarous Shore, 
* am reduced to this miſery. Follow us 
(uaid ſhe) and we will relieve you. 
He look'd eagerly uron her, and ſcram- 
bling up, made ſhift to crawl to the 
Houſe after them : Being enter'd the Door, 
ſhe delir'd Johama to give him Wine and 
Mear, which he devour'd with great gree- 
dineſs; and a few minutes after fell into 
ſtrange Convulſions ; they gave him-ſome 
Cordial-water, and 4/ra ran and brought a 
Quilt, Coverlid, Shects and Boulſter ; and 
on a Carpet ſprezd and made a Bed: The 
Lady withdrgwing, 7-hams and he waſte 
ed his Face and Hands, put him on a Shirt, 
and lay'd him in Bed: Then they put Bal- 
ſam to his Wounds, He ſcem'd almoſt in. 
ſenſible of all they did to him; but Na- 
ture which ſtruggled hard to digeſt what he 
had cat, at laſt threw him into a Sweat, 
and then he fell into a Slumber ; upon 
witch 
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which they retir'd, leaving him to reſt. 
Emilia going up to Charles Chamber, 
who was now on the mending hand, rela- 
ted to her and Tereſa, the ſtrange Adven- 
ture ſhe had met with, which drew Tears 
from their Eyes alſo. The Stranger ſlept 
all Night, as they ſuppoſed, for 4bra who 
lay in the next Room, heard nothing of 
him, only ſometimes a deep Sigh, or 
Groan. About eight in the Morning E- 
milia ſent Johama to ask how he Td : 
when ſhe enter'd the Room, ſhe was ſur- 
priz d at the change of his Countenance, 
and concluded he was a Perſon of Qua- 
lity, and very handſome when in Health: 
he made the moſt grateful- Acknowledg- 
ments imaginable; begging to know who 
the charitable Perſon was, to whom he 
ow'd his Life. She anſwer'd, that ſhe 
was commanded by that Perſon to adh his 
Name and Quality, if it were not impro- 
per, that they might know how to treat 
him. Alas! (ſaid he) the Gentleman's 
© Curioſity will not be much more ſat iſ- 
© fied, when I tell you that Pam the Son 
* of a Marſhal of France, and that my 
Name is Victor Amando, Count of Frejus ; 
born to a plentiful Fortune, and by one 
© unfortunate Action ruin'd. I was going 
to Rome in a Ship from Marſeilles, and by 
A Storm caſt on this Shore : Here I have 


been robb'd in a Wood, wounded 2 
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left for dead; and nut knowing where 
© to go, or who to apply to, being un» 
© ble to go far, I wander'd about the 
Wood for theſe ten Days paſt, eating 
nothing but wild Fruits and Nuts, 
* which threw me into a Bloody Flux. 
21 at laſt crept to the Sea-lide, and 
© there ſat down, unable to go farther, 
© having no other Delign, but to lie 
© there and die, which God prevented 
< by your generous Maſter's Hands.“ At 
theſe Words Abra enter'd the Room with 
a Grecian Habit for him which Don Lopez, 
had left b&hind, and waited to dreſs him: 
At which Jobama retird, and went to 
her Ladies with the Account of what he 
had told her : But who can expreſs the 
Surprize poor Charlot was in when ſhe heard 
the Stranger's Name, and knew him to 
be her faithleſs Lord, who had ruin'd, 
and baſely ſent her here? * My God, 
© ſaid ſhe, how wondrous are thy Ways, 
© and how miraculous' thy Power? Has 
thy Juſtice then found him out, and 
© brought him here to ſuffer ? I thank thee 


© my God.“ Being very weak ſhe fainted; 


the Ladies were much amaz'd at her Words, 
and ſoon gueſt who the_Stranger was : 
They reviv'd Charke with Cordials, and 
beg'd her to compoſe her ſelf, leſt her Fe- 
ver ſhould return with this great Diſorder 
of Mind, e with them, whether 
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it would be proper for her to ſee him now, 
or ſtay till they had ſounded his Inclina- 
tions, and learn'd whether he were ſingle, 
and. inclin'd to repair the ray; # he had 
done her, by an honourable Marriage. 
She thought that beſt : ſo Emilia and Tereſa 


went into the Parlor, and ſent for him to 


breakfaſt; they were both in their Her- 
mits Dreſs, as Men. When the Count de 
Frejus enter'd the Room, OO” him 
2 good Morning with great Gravity; he 
return'd the Complement : they treated 
him now with Ceremony : Hg much ad- 
mir'd at the Beauty of theſe young Men, 
and ſoon perceiv'd by their Voices and 
Mein that they were Women diſguis d. 
At laſt Emilia enter'd into a ſerious Diſ- 
courſe with him, in this manner: My 
Lord, I am no Stranger to you, nor the 
Actions of your Life; nor am I ſur- 
© priz'd at the Misfortunes that you have 
met with, which I hope the Almighty 
vill ſanctify to you, and turn to your 
* Advantage. Where is the unhappy Char- 
© hot and her Child ? Oh! my Lord, how 
could you expect Proſperity to attend 
© you, till you had expiated by Repen- 
* tance the cruel Injury you did that lovely 
Maid * At theſe Words the Count Was 
even thunder-ſtruck, to hear a Stranger in 
Barbary reproach him for a. Crime he 
thought a Secret to the greateſt part 15 
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22 „ He at * L. 
up his Eyes, the bi ops rolling down 
his — My God (ſaid he) I own 
thy Juitice, And falling at the Ladies 
Feet, Bright: Angels (ſaid he) for ſuch 
© doubtleſs you are, Who . pry into the 
© Hearts of Men, and know our ſecret 
Actions, pray for me to the Almighty : 
© T have ſin'd ſo greatly that an Age of 
© Penance cannot expiate my Crimes. 
Oh! teach me what to do to appeaſe 
Heaven.“ The Ladies rais'd him, ſaying, 
© Riſe, Sir, we are frail Mortals like your 
© ſelf, and living Monuments of the Divine 
Mercy, preſerv'd in this inhoſpitable 
Land by Miracles. But tell us, were 
* Charlet living yet, would you repair her 
* Injuries * Witneſs (ſaid he) that God 
in whom we truſt, he who has ſeen m 

© Tears, - and heard my Prayers, = 

* would marry her that Hour I were bleſt 


_ © with her dear Preſence; nay 1 would 


© chuſe to with her, and ſuſfer every 
© Ill, nay Death it ſelf, rather than wrong 
© her any more, or marry with a- Queen: 
Long have I mourn'd my Sin, nor can 
© I cer deſerve ſo great a Bleſſing, as to 
© fee her Face again. Are you then ſin- 
* gle ? (ſaid Tereſa) is your Lady dead? 
and may we credit what you ſay ? Oh! 
* what a Wretch am I (aid he) that can- 
not be believ'd.” Here Charlot, who had 

8 2 liſten d, 
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liſten d, enter d the Room. I would be- 
© lieve you, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe) but have 
* ſo ſufter'd for my Credulity already, that 
© 1 hardly dare truſt you. He fell at her 
Feet tranſported, all he ſaid was confuſed, 
he embraced her Knees, gaz'd on her Face, 
and at length fainted falling down on his 
Face. Her Tenderneſs for him reviv'd ; 
The ftrove to raiſe him, but thro Weakneſs 
and Surprize fwooned, falling by him. 
This Sight was extreamly moving: The 
Ladies calling, the Servants enter'd, and 
took them up ; in ſome time they recover'd, 
were laid together on the Bed the Count 
had lain on. And now looking tenderly 
upon her, he ſaid, © Charming, much in- 
'*-jur'd Charlot, can you forgive me? I am 
'© now ſingle, our dear Child is well, and is 
© my Heir; God has caſt me on this Shore 
© #0 bring me to my felf and you; this 
happy Place has brought me Peace of 
* Conſcience, Do you but pardon me; 
© and conſent to marry me, Il bring you 
home to France with Triumph, with God's 
© leave.” She gave him her Hand, Tell 
© me (ſaid ſhe) what has befallen you 
* ſince the fatal Day you left me.“ I wil), 
ſaid he. The Ladies being ſeated, he thus 
began. | 
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CHAP. XVIL 


= E unhappy Day (ſaid he) when 
| baſely left you, a Day I ever 


mult repent of, I weat ſafe aſh re with 
the treacherous Phillis, whom God Is 
already puniſh'd, having ſtruck her ſoon 
after with Madneſs, in which ſhe died 
inſenſible, and I fear unrepenting. 1 
return'd to Paris to my fine Wite, and 
thought my ſelf happy, vainly fanzying 
F had ſecur'd my Peace for the tutwre; 
Your Mother inveigh'd againſt me, ſay- 
ing, I had trepan'd you: but I diſſem- 
bled with her, pretending you had by 
Misfortune fallen over-board, and was 
drown'd to my inexpreſſible Griet which 
I was forc'd to ſtifle for fear of my Fa- 
ther, and my Wite's Reproaches. This 
Phillis juſtify'd to be true; and my great 
Fondnels of our Child, and the large Pre- 
ſents I made your Mother, ail'd with 
her to credit this Story; I remain'd qui- 
et from all Clamours but my Conſcience, 
which hourly reproach'd me: I had no 
reſt, my Soul was on the Rack; I grew 
ſurly and moroſe to all the World; my 
Wife grew to hate me, and we liv'd 

13 © miſcrably- 
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7 26 5 A thouſand times I wiſh d 


r. you again: At laſt I diſcover d that 
did me juſtice, in diſhonouring my 
121 with one of my Pages: I expoſed 
er to the World; we parted, and in a 
150 ort time after me died in Childbed 
of a Child, which I did not believe 
mine: And that dying with her, put an 
* to all Dif tes. And now being 
tle elteem'd my Friends, and con- 
c Gio to my ſelf of my Wickedneſs and 
45 Shame, I left France in that curſed Vef- 
© ſel which brought you here, being forc'd 
to be civil and keep a CO 
with the Villain who commanded it. We 
£ were bound to Hal, where I deſign'd 
to ſee Rome, and pay my Devotions at 
all the holy Places there. I ask'd him 
* when he came in ſight of this Coaſt, 
e it he thought it was poſſible to find you, 
r to purchaſe your Freedom with 
al I was worth ; but he told me it was 
in vain to attempt” it : Soon after this 
© Diſcourſe a Tempeſt aroſe that tore our 
Ship in pieces, and caſt me on this 
Shore; the Captain periſh'd in my ſight. 
I was half dead when I reach'd the 
Shore; aud was ſcarce able to walk: I 
ſaw a ſmall Coffer on the Sands, and 
taking hold of it, I made ſhift to drag 
it to the Wood: Conſidering I was in 


a ſtrange Place, [ thought it muſt contain 
i ſomething 
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© ſomething that would be uſeful to me, 
* having neither Clothes, Food, nor Mo- 
© ney. I fat down, and reſted that Night, 
© having nothing to, cat to refreſh me. 
At break of Day I found my Limbs 
* ſtiff, and a great Faintneſs over all my 
Body; I broke open the Coffer, and 
found Money, Clothes, and many rich 
: a in Mey whagh I Jadg d 1 be · 

ong d to the Villain Captain- AS_1 Was 
Y the, Villain Captain. 8. 


looking into it, three Moors, 2 dear ne 
coming up to me, one 1 me oye 
* the Head with a Sabre, which” Run's 
: me quite; they gave me three Stabs ip 
* the — 4 Breaſt with a Knife; 
© and emptying the Cheſt, fled, leaving me 
* for dead. It was long before I came to my 
* ſelf; but when 1 did, you may gueſs my 
Condition: I bled much, I fought” tor 
© ſome Duſt to ſtench the Blood, and th 
* perform'd it; but being unable to Wal 
* far, and not knowing. here to go, 
* remain'd there deſtitute c Food "and 
Help. Here I examin'd my ſelf as I 
* ought, prepar'd to die, and, I hope, 
* made my Peace with God, whoſe Mer- 
* cy has been ſignally manifeſted in my 
© Deliverance, and our wonderful meeting.” 

The Ladies admir'd, and bleſt God for 
their good Fortune, and his Converſion; 


and wiſh'd nothing more than to ſee them 


marry'd, which they could not ec 
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till a Chriſtian Ship arriv'd, which was 
in leſs than a Month's time ; when 2 French 
Ship came to them, ſent from Fenice, to 
inquire after them; which no ſooner ar- 
rived, but Alva went aboard in the Fiſher- 
boat: Monſieur Ralinet the Captain wel- 
com'd him. When the Ship was ready to 
depart, he gave notice, and they came a- 
bgard, bringing their Money, Clothes, 
and Jewels; and taking leave, with much 
Affection, of the good Jehama, whom E- 
milia and Tereſa ofter'd to take with them, 
but Abra and ſhe had agreed to marry, 
ſo ſhe choſe to ſtay in Barbary. The Cap- 
rain entertain'd them nobly, as became 
the Generofity and good Breeding of a 
Frenchman, and a Chriſtian. They related 
to him all their Adventures, excepting the 
Occaſicn of Charlit's Misfortunes, which 
they conceal'd in reſpe& to the Count 
de Feejus. And here he and Charlot were 
marry'd by the Chaplin, a good Carmelite, 
who made them an excellent / Diſcourſe 
upon the Subject of the Deliverances they 
had all met with in that barbarous Place, 
from whence God had been now pleaſed 
to free them. They were bound for Ve- 
nice, Where they expected to find their 
Lords. | 


It will now be proper that I ſhould inform 
you what Reception the Lords and the reſt 


of 
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of our Travellers met with at Venice. An- 
tonio' and his fair Bride invited all the Com- 


pany, at their landing, to go home with 
them to his Mother, the noble Arzelina's. 


Ar their Arrival, the Servants (ccing their # 


Lord and the beautiful Aung, were ſo 
tranſported, they ſcarce knew what they 
did: They wept for Joy, and ſo great a 
Noiſe was made in the Houſe, that Age 
lina, who had been long ſick in her Cham- 
ber, imagin d the Houſe was on fire, and 
crept out to the Stairs-head, to ſee what 
was the matter : But when ſhe ſaw her Son 
and Aua coming up to her, ſhe was ſcarce 
able to expreſs Yor They threw them- 
ſelves at her Feet ; ſhe bleſt and raiſed 
them, claſping them in her Arms and weep» 
ing on their Boſoms. They inform'd her, 
that they had brought other Perſons of 
Worth and Quality with them, whom they 
would recommend to her Favour. Sig. 
compoſed her ſelf a little, and her Son led 
her down, where ſhe receiv'd them with 
Demonſtrations of Reſpe& : But when ſhe 
ſaw her Niece and Sigaior Audrea Zamnto- 
nio, ſhe was amazed: Juſt Heaveas (ſaid 
* ſhe) Kinſman! who thought to have ſeen 
* you together? God hath decreed it ſo, 
y _ (faid he;) and therefore Seas 
and Barbarians could not prevent it,” Au- 
gelina call'd for Supper, ſaluting Clarinda, 
welcoming the Lords, the Count de Cha- 

15 teau⸗ 
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teau-Roial, and the good Seraja at Supper, 
which was ſplendid, as the Compatiy and 
Occaſion merited. Great part of the Com» 


pany's Adventures were related, and Ange- 


lina informed Signior Audrea, that his Fa- 
ther was dead, very much afflicted for his 
Son's Loſs: But my Brother and Siſter, 
* Niece, (ſaid ſhe to Eleonora) are well, 
and to morrow we will go and ſee them.” 
Beds were made for all the Company, and 
no Excuſe would pafs but the Lords, Cla- 
rinda, and her Lord, muſt all ſtay there 
while they continued at Venice. The next 
Day the whole City rang of this ſtrange 
Story, and all the Noblemen and Ladies, 
who were Friends or related to Angelina, 
crouded thither to fee, and welcome Antonio 


and his charming Lady to Fenice. A Meſ- 


ſenger was 8 early in the Morning 
to Elonera's Father's, who by Noon arri- 
ved at Angelina's, with her Mother. Poor 
Attabala was likewiſe much careſs'd for his 
faithful Service to his Lady. In fine, 2 
Month was paſt in nothing but Feaſts, 
Balls, and Entertainments, to welcome theſe 
noble YVenetians home; in all which the 


Spaniſh and French Lords fhared. Let Don 
Lopez, and the Count de Hautville were deep- 
ly melancholy : They had related the Story 
of their Misfortunes, and Emilia's and Te- 
reſa's Loſs; and a French Ship lying in the 

Harbour, Angelina propoſed to _ — 
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ſend for the Captain, and agree with him 
to caſt Anchor and call at Artabala's Houſe, 
to which they ſhould direct him, and 
make iry after theſe unfortunate Ladies. 
They did ſo; and this was the Ship that 
Abra went aboard of at his coming to an 
Anchor. And in this Veſlel they came fate 
to Venice, but not before the Lords had left 
it ; for Don Lopez deſirous to ſee his Father 
and native Country again, having little 
hopes of Tereſa's being found, or j Bern 
if alive; growing uneaſy at the multitude 
of Company he was obliged to be engaged 
in every Day, and wanting to be alone with 
his Friend, whoſe melancholy Humour ſuit- 
ed beſt with him at that time ; he there- 
fore propoſed to the Count de Haut vile to go 
thence ſoon : However, they were detain'd 
two Months longer; in which time Mon- 
ſieur de Chateau · Roial fell ſick of a Fever. . 


Aud tho all poſſible means were uſed to ſave 


him, yet all prov'd ineffectual, and the Phy- 
ſicians gave him over. He behaved himſelf 
in this his laſt Scene of Life ſo like a Chriſ- 
tian and a Hero, that it charmed all that 
attended him. Ar laſt the pangs of Death 
being on him, he took a ſolemn leave of 
every one there preſent, but particularly - 
of the two Lords who had preſerved him 
and Clarinda from periſhing. He at laſt 
having reccived the laſt Sacraments, con- 
cluded all with taking leave of the 1 — 

olate 
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ſolate Clarinda, who had not for many 
Days gone into a Bed, or left his Bed - ſide: 
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He graſped her Hand, and fixing his dying 


yes upon her, ſaid, © My dear Clarinda, 
the Hour is now come when we muſt be 
parted, tho not for a long time ; God 
does not think fit to continue us longer 
together. I have unfortunately occaſion d 
you many Misfortunes, we have known 
little Satisfaction in the Enjoyment of one 
another ; now human Paſſions will ceaſe 
to fire my Soul, and my Reaſon will go- 
vern. Believe me, ſenſual Pleaſures are 
bitter in Reflection, and in Death afford 
no Conſolation; I hope my Peace is made 
above. I am glad to leave the World, 
and can adviſe you but two things: 
The firſt is, To be contented with our 
Separation, ſubmit to God, and acquieſce 
in all things he decrees : nor murmur at 
Misfortunes, which are the holy Fires 
that muſt purge our Souls of Vice, and 
make us fit for Glory. And next, I beg 
that you will quit the World, and in a 
Convent ſpend the remainder of your 
Life, where you may be no more in dan- 
ger of being again unhappy. Nor give 
that lovely Perſon to another, who may 
involve you ih worldly Cares. Alas! my 
Dear, Life is well ſpent in learning how 
to die; live ſo that we may meet again 
to part no more, Yes, my dear Lord 
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"(ſaid ſhe) I will obey you, and never ven- 
ture into the World again.” Here his A- 
gonies encreaſing, his Confeſſor began the 
Prayers, and in few Hours he depart- 
ed. Clarinda, after he was handſomely in- 
ter d in the Benedifine's Church near the 
Altar, was invited into the Convent of Nuns 
adjoining ; to which ſhe went, attended 
by Anjelma, Antonio, Anna, Eleonora, Sig- 
mor Andrea, the two Lords, Seraja, and 
all Angelina's Relations and Friends, who 
lov'd her much, and left her there to en- 
joy uninterupted Peace, where no worldly 
Cares can enter to diſturb her. 

After this Sraja chaſing to ſtay at A. 
gelina's, the Lords took leave, and went 
tor Spain in a Spaniſh Veſſel. They arri- 
ved ſaſe at Barcelona, from whence they 
went to Madrid; and there at his Seat 
near that City found Don Lopez's Father, 
Don Manuel de Mendiza, who was aſtoniſh- 
ed to ſce him. He and the Count de 
Hautville entertain'd him with a faithful 
Account of all the ſtrange: Adventures they 
had met with, which fill'd him, and all 
his Friends tro whom their Story was re- 
lated, with Admiration. But no part of 
their Hiſtory was more wonder'd at than, 
that of Tanganer and Maria ; the heroick 
Action ſhe did, in pulling out out her 
Eyes to ſave her Virtue, charm'd all that 
heard it related. 

| And 


* 
* , 
ö 
„ 


482 The Noble Steves: 


And now Don Lopez was worſe fati 
than ever, being oblig'd to receive 
from all his, till then, unknown Relations, 
and all the $anrjb Nobility that heard of 
him ; ſo that he had ſcarce an Hour to 
himſelf, or to give to his Friend alone. 
At laſt he retir d to a Seat of his Father's 
in the Country, where he piſt a few 
Days to the Satisfaction of his Mind, but 
the Prejudice of his Body ; for here he 
and the Count talk'd, and thought of no- 
thing but Emilia and Tereſa, and that Me- 
lancholy, which Company and Noiſe be- 
fore diverted, ſeiz'd their Spirits ; ſo that 
in few Days they both grew alter'd, for- 
got to eat or ſleep as Nature requir'd ; 
and nothing but leaving the World, and 

retiring to a Convent was thought of. 
One Morning about ten a clock, a 
Coach ſtop'd at the Gate, with an elder- 
Iy Lady in it, who much deſir'd to ſpeak 
with Don Lopez. The Servants brought 
her in, and Lopez, being inform'd of 
her being there, readily came to her, ho- 
ping to hear ſomething of the Ladies, bur 
it prov d otherwiſe : * My Lord, (ſaid 
© ſhe) I have heard with Amazement 
© your Adventures, and your noble Yene- 
© tian Friends; it is the Subject of all 
© Peoples Diſcourſe in this Province : But 
© there is one Story in particular, in which 
© I am nearly concern d, which relates . 
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© a Lady whoſe Name was Maria, loſt 
from her Country, and me her afflicted 
Mother long ſince. I to hear from 
* your own what I have heard 
* from others, that being inform'd of each 
© particular Oircumſtance, I may be able 
© to judge whether the Lady you have ſeen 
© be my dear Child or not. Don Lopez, 
ſitting down by her, related all the Story 
of Tanganor, and his Lady, and then beg'd 
to know how this excellent Lady come 
into the Hands of the Tuwks. The Lad 

much tranſported, being now poſitive that it 
was her Daughter he had ſeen, wiping away 
the Tears, which Joy had fill'd her Eyes 
withal, proceeded to ſatisfy his Requeſt in 
this manner: My Lord, my Husband, Don 
©. Fernado Valada, was a Merchant at Bar- 
© celona ; it had pleaſed God to give us 4 
* very handſome Fortune, but it was man 
© Years before he bleſt us with a Child, 
© which was the only thing we wanted in 
the World, to make us compleatly happy, 
© At laſt I proved with Child, and was 
© deliver'd of this lovely Girl, which we 
© bred up with the utmoſt Care and Ten- 
« derneſs. When ſhe was turn d of twelve 
* Years old, my Husband having a Ship 
very richly laden return'd from Goa, 
© which lay at Anchor in the Road, 
* invited a 


© and Fric 


at many of his Relations 
on board, to give them 2 
Treat ; 
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© Treat : I was at that time unfortunately 
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indiſpos'd, and therefore ſeat my Daugh- 
ter with her Father to ſupply my Place. 
It was Autumn, and late at Night before 
the Company broke up: The Pinnace 


carrying part of them aſhore, and returning 
to 


etch my Husband, Maria, and the 
reſt, it grew dark, the Wind roſe, and 
my Husband was afraid to let her ven- 
ture to go ſo late, and apprehending 2 
Storm, thought it beſt to ſtay aboard 
till Morning: but alas! the Storm en- 
creaſed, about tWo a Clock the Ship 
was drove to Sea, having loſt her An- 
chors, and running before the Wind, was 
drove on the Coaſt of Barbary: there the 
Ship was beſet with three Algerine Pirates, 
and after a ſharp Fight, in which my 
dear Husband was kill'd, the Ship* was 
taken and carry'd into Algiers. A Turkiſh 
Captain, who was come there to pure 
chaſe fair Slaves for his villanous Maſ- 
ters to make ſale of, bought my dear 
Child; but where he carry'd, or how 


© diſpos'd of her, I could never be inform'd 


till now. What I tell you, I got intor- 
mation of by Means of a Fryar, who 
was Chaplain to my Husband's Ship, 
and being a very ſickly Man, and un- 
fit for Slavery, the Pirate Captain diſ- 
miſt him, and put him on board a Feuch 
Ship they made Prize of, in their way 

to 
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to Algiers ; and having plunder'd it, put 
* on board it all the wounded and diſa- 
© bled Perſons, and ſome Proviſions, and 
bid them go home. Bur alas! they were 
* unable to manage the Ship, and had not 
* God lent an Exg//h Ship, who met them 
at Sea, they had periſh'd : The Elis 
* Captain purting ſome Hands aboard, 
brought the Slip ro Barcelona, to which 
* Place he was bound. Thus, my Lord, 
© (ſaid ſhe) I have inform'd you of what 
* you defir'd to know; and now I beg 
* only one Favour more of you, which 1s 
to direct me how | may ſend to my 
dear Maria, whoſe Virtues have now 
made her ten times dearer to me than 
* ſhe was by the Ties of Nature.“ Don 
Lopez, told her the only way was to ſend 
by ſome Eaft-Tndia Ship, as he would di- 
rect. After many Thanks ſhe took leave, 
aud having a Brother who was a Captain 
of a Merchant Ship, got him to go to that 
Iſland, and had the Satisfaction of havin 
a Meſſage from Maria's own Mouth, wit 
a Letter from Tanganor, promiſing to come 
to Fain the next Year, ſo ſoon as he had 
got another Return from Perſia. In the 
mean time he ſent her his eldeſt Daughter, 
the lovely Leonora, whom ſhe receiv'd with 
the greateſt Joy imaginable. This was a 
Year after ſhe was with Don Lopez, whom 
we ſhall now leave at his Country Sear, 


and return to enquire after the Ladies. 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVIIL 


HREE Months after Don Lopez, 
and the Count de Haitville's Depar- 
ture from Venice, the charming Emilia and 
Tereſa artiv'd, with the Count de Frejus, 
and his Lady the now happy Charlot, and 
were by Monſieur Robinet conducted to Au- 
gelina's Houſe ; where they were receiv'd 
with-great Joy and Civility : And here 
they put on Habirs ſuiting their Sex and 
Quality, and were obliged to ſtay ſome 
Days both to refreſh themſelves, and in 
compliance with the Importunities of their 
Friends, Signior Antonio Bargomio and 
the engaging Anna, and Signior Andrea 
and Eleonora his Lady, who mutually ſtrove 
to divert and treat them ; rivaling each 
other in the Magnificence of their Feaſts 
and Balls: and all their Relations viſited 
and invited them to Entertainments; ſo 
that a Month was paſt before they could 
handſomely take leave. They forgot not to 
pay a Vilit to Clarinda, whom they dearly | 
lov'd and honour'd, lamenting Monſieur 
de Chateau-Roial's Death, whom they much 
pity'd whilſt living; fearing no Diſpenſa- 
tion would be granted him to live with 
Clarinda. 
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Clariada, And now Monſieur Robinet, who 
obligingly ſtay d for them, d for 
their Departure, taking aboard Wine and 
freſh Proviſions of all Kinds, to accommo- 
date them in the way. And now taking 
leave, tho with ſome Uneaſineſs, being 
much preſt ro ſtay longer, they went on 
board, accompany'd by all their generous 
Friends, who waited cn them to the Ship. 
The good Seraja, who was overjoy'd at 
their Arrival, gladly went with them, be- 
ing amaz'd and charm'd with the Treat- 
ment, and fine things ſhe met with, and 
faw in Europe. Abundance of fine Preſents 
were made to Emilia and Tereſa by the 
Venetian Ladies, of rich Venetian Brocades 
and ſome Jewels, to be the Monitors to 
remind them of their abſent Friends ; 
rich Wines, Lace, perfum'd Gloves, Sweet- 
meats, and all forts of things uſeful and 
ornamental. Nor did Emilia and Tereſa 
omit to make ſuch Returns as became them 
to do, promiſing the noble Angelina and 
Ama never to neglect an Opportunity of 
writing to them, and to keep their Friend» 
ſhip alive with frequent Converſe of Let- 
ters. And thus embracing one another 
they parted, and the Ship ſetting ſail, arri- 
ved at Barcelona. The Captain took 2 
Lodging for the three Ladies and the 
Count de Frejus at their Landing, and 
then making inquiry for Signior Don Mas 
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nuel de Mendoza, Don Loper's Father, was 
ſoon inform'd where he was; and going 
the next Morning to his Seat, which he 
rid to in few Hours, he inform'd that 
noble Lord who was arriv'd in his Ship. 
He receivd the News with much Joy, 
and curious to ſee his Daughter in Law 
and Emilia, of whom he had heard ſo 
much; as likewiſe deſtrous to bring the 
Lady, and good News to his Son him- 
ſelf; he order'd his Coach and ſix to be 
por ready againſt the next Morning ; when 
e ſet out with the Captain for Barcelma, 
where he found the expecting Emilia and 
Tereſa, whom he tenderly embrac'd, and 
welcom'd the Count de Fiejus and his Lady, 
admiring the Ladies Youth and Beauty, eſ- 
pecially Tereſa's, which he had expected 
to ſee much changed. He carry'd them 
to his Seat the next Day, having enter- 
tain'd them at a Relation's Houſe the Day 
of his Arrival at Barcelona, and the Night 
of his ſtay there: Then he paid Captain 
R:binet nobly, making him promiſe to call 
on him at his next Return from France. 
He treated his Daughter and Company 
in ſuch a manner at his Seat, that even 
 amaz'd them; and then ſet out for the 
Country Seat, where thoſe they moſt long'd 
to ſee were. When the Coach came near 
the Gate, he beg'd the Ladies to abide 
in it, till he went in and prepar'd his _ 
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and the Count to ſee them ; © leſt (laid 


he) the Surprize of ſceing ou on a fuds 


den may hurt them.” They conſented. 
* Ladies (ſaid he) I aflure you your Hus- 
bands are much changed for the worlſe, 
that is, they are pale, lean, and diſpi- 
* rited; but you will be the beſt Cordial 
to revive them.“ He quitted the Coach, 
and attended with two Servants only, en- 
rer'd the Gate, and asking tor his Sen, 
was inform'd the Count and he were in 
the Gardens. Thither he went, and found 
them ſitting together in a deep Diſcourſe: 
They ftarted at his coming up to them, 
like Men loſt in Thought. Gentlemen 


© (aid he) why do you paſs Life thus in 


© Solirude, unactive, and loſt to the World ? 
© Son, I bluſh to think the loſs of a Wo- 
man (tho a Wife) ſhould rob you of, 
your Reaſon, make you forget your Duty 
to your Prince and Country, Come, 
wake, ſhake off this Lethargy, rouſe at 
the Call of Glory and Honour, and let 
your Anceftors Souls no longer mourn, 
to ſee you waſte your Youth in pinin 

for a Woman, which ſhould be imnloy'd 
m doing Deeds worthy your Birth, and 
to perpetuate your Name. Alas! my ho- 
nour'd Lord (ſaid he) you cannot com- 
prehend what I have loſt : Conſider the 
amazing Proofs Tereſa Fave me of her 
Virtus, and the fad Condition I * 
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about, he went to the Gate, they follow - 
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See here, my Friend, & 


x90 
© left her in- 


Man brave as the World can ſhew, he 


© droops like me, for ſuch another Woman. 
© Why ſhould we be cenſur'd it we leave 
© the World, and live retird ? Are not 
© our Convents fill'd with ſuch, and don't 
© they merit our Eſteem. My Son (reply'd 


the old Lord) they leave the World b 


© choice, you only becauſe you are diſguſ- 
© ted ; ſuppoſe your Wives are dead, muſt 
© you rebel and murmur againſt Providence? 
Ha! (ſaid the Count de Htwurvile ſtarting) 
© Dead ! what are you going to prepare 


us for? if they are fo, tell us at once, 


© our Reſolutions are already made, a 


© Cloiſter ſhall ſecure us from all future 
_ © Miſchief; we will not make a ſecond 


© Choice. Let Glory and the idle Ambi- 


© tion that deludes Mankind tempt them 


© to venture in a Crowd, and end Life in 
© a Tumult; we will ſtudy how to die, 
© and wait our Maker's Pleaſure, till he 
© rids us of a tedious Life, and calls us 
© to eternal Reſt.” Here the cold Sweat 
trickled down his Face, and the old Lord 


admiring their Conſtancy and Affection, 


took him by the Hand, and ſaid, © Come 
Friends, revive, God has heard you; I 
have ſome good News to tell you; I 
have heard from your Wives, they are 
'© not far off, Tollow me.“ Here turning 
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ing in ſuch diſorder they ſcarce knew 
-. they did: But when they ſaw the 
Ladies, they forgot all Ceremony, and ruſh- 
ing into the Coach, regardleſs of Chariot 
the Stranger, they fell on their Knees be- 
fore their Wives, embracing them, who 
were ſo tranſported the Tears flow'd from 
their Eyes, and they mutually bleſt God, 
and ſaid ſo many paſſionate things, that 
the old Lord, Charlot and the t de 
Frejus wept. In ſome time they began to 
remember who waited, and Don Lopez re- 
covering himſelf, . * Pardon of his Fa- 
ther. © My Son (ſaid he) it is a landa- 
© ble Error ; you have a Wife worthy the 
Affection you bear her, ſhe merits all 
© your care, and God has bleſt me beyond 
* my Deſert in ſuch Children.” The La- 
dies alighting, enter'd the Houſe, And 
now 8 ſpread it ſelf thro all 
the Family, ren Days were paſt in 
nothing but Balls and Entertainments. © 

They departed thence for Madrid, where 
Fame had ſpread the News of their Adven- 
tures before their Arrival; and there they ſaw 
the Splendor of their glorious Monarch King 
Philip's Court, where the French Gallantry 
has taken place of the Spanjh Gravity, and 
Wiſdom and good Manners feem to walk 
hand in hand; where ſolid Senſe and Gene- 
rolity, Greatneſs and Goddneſs, appear 
united; 
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united ; where Men are Stateſmen and 


Courtiers together. 

For ſix Months they paſt the time agree- 
ably, and then the Count de Hautvilie ha- 
ving receiv'd News from Fauce, that his 
Father was dead long ſince, and the l itle 
and Eltate his due ; tho his ſappoſed Death 
had conſign d it to another, who was ready 
to reſign it to him with Pleaſure ; communi- 
cated this News to the Company ; But Te- 
reſa and Emilia knew not how co think of 
Parting, they were both with chiles At 
laſt it was reſolved the Count de Hautvile, 
now Marquis de V/entadore, ſhould go to 
France, ſettle his Affairs, and return to 
them ; Tereſa begging Emilia might lie in 
with her. 

The Count de Frejus and the Marquis, 
with Charlot, who long'd to ſee her Mother 


and Child, went tpgether to France over 


the Aly, Emilia making her Lord promiſe 
never more to go upon the faithleſs Seas. 
They arrived fate in France, where they 
were greatly welcomed, and Chariot lovel 
Daughter received by her Parents wit 
great Tranſport. 

The Marquis de Veutadore quickly return'd 


to Spain, and was not long after bleſt with 


a Son, which Emilia brought him on the 
roth of Auguſt, 1719. and the charming 
Tereſa made her tranſported Lord Father to 
a Son and Daughter on the 13th of _ 
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ber the ſame Year : The two Lords ſtood 
Godfathers to each others Sons, and Don 
Lopez's Father and Emilia to Tereſa's 
ter, who bare Tereſa's Name; and 
performance of his Vow, built a 
Church, and dedicated it to St. Tereſa. 
And now one would ſuppoſe, that havi 
ſeven Years in an almoſt . 
ene of Misfortunes, and thus fortunately 
arrived in their native Country, the happy 
Don Lopez and his charming Wife might 
expect to pals the remainder of their Days 
in Peace. Tis true, the fair Tereſa was 
but Nineteen, and that fatal Beauty that 
had occaſioned her ſo much Sorrow, was 
rather improved than diminiſhed : But her 
known Virtue would have awed any bold 
Admirer from once daring to diſcloſe his 
Flame, and ſecured her from all attemprs of 
Love, one would have imagined. But alas! 
it was otherwiſe decreed : A Noble- 
man of Spain, Son of a Duke, Favou- 
rite of his young Prince, the Prince of 
Aſturias, whom he was bred up with, Ne- 
w to Don Manuel Father of Don * 
coming frequently to viſit him and Tereſa, 
who was now up again, and ſeem' d to riſe 
like the glorious to bleſs the World, 
with new Charms in her Face and Fire in her 
Eyes, Content adding Smiles toher natural 
Sweetneſs; the unfortunate Don Nrnando de 
Medina gazed away his Liberty, and grew. 
ſo mad in Love, that he forgot all Ties of 
K Blood, 
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* Blood, Honour, and Chriſtianity ; and re- 
ſolved to poſſeſs her, or die in the Attempt. 


He knew her Virtue render'd all means 
but Force impracticable, deſpairing to gain 
her any other way ; and therefore ſubtly 
contriv'd how to effect it, without her be- 
ing aware of it, or her Husband able to 
find out where ſhe was, who had ſtolen 
her. In order to this, he hires four deſ- 
te Catalonian Gentlemen, Sons of For- 
tune, who had been imploy'd before in ſach, 
or as bad Undertakings : Theſe he i 
ſed a great Reward to. One of theſe hir d 
a Houſe next a Wood, about five Miles 
from Fernando's Country- ſeat, and placed in 
it two old Hags, proper for ſuch a wick- 
ed Deſign. Here they made a Chamber 
ſtrong as a Priſon, iſh'd it with a 
Bed, and all neceſſary 7 4 Thus pre- 
ared he goes to his Kinſman's, invites 
im and the Marquis to a Hunting-match, 


With the Ladies. They willingly conſented 


to go, and the next Morning went to his 
Houſe, where after being magnificently 
treated, they went into the Field; and 


the Ladies loving the Sport, excellently 


mounted, 'purſaed the frighred Stag, till the 
hear of the Day made them retire to this 
fatal Wood, where Don Fernando had pre- 
pared 2 Treat for them. Here they din'd 
in a Tent pitch'd for that purpoſe : and 
then he propoſed to the Lords, to leave 
the Ladies there to repoſe, whilſt they 
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hunted another Deer, and ſo return to 
conduct them home in the Evening, "Two 
Servarits were left to attend the Ladies 
About an Hour afrer their Lords were 
one, the four Villains who lay in Am- 

ſh, with Vizards on their Faces, and Piſ- 
tols in their Hands, ruſhed into the Tent, 
and ſeizing upon Tereſa, carry'd her away 
before the Servants, who were fallen a- 
ſleep upon the Graſs behind the Tear, 
awaked with the Alarm of Emilia's Crys. 


. Fernando kept the Lords ſome Hours, and 


then returniug to the Tent, they found E- 
milia almoſt diſtracted with Grief, and the 
Servants ſtanding mute as Statues: The 
cunning Fernando ſhew'd a mighty CHOU 
for his Kinſman's Misfortune. n Lopez 
raved, and ſtorm'd like a Man in deſpair, 
but all in vain. They ſearched all the 
Wood, and paſſing by the lonely Houle, 
faw one of the old Hags, who ſtood at - 
the Door on purpoſe. The Lords enquir'd 
of her, if ſhe had ſeen any Man with a 
Lady paſs by that Way: She told them, 
Les; about two Hours before, ſhe ſaw 


four, Men ride by, with a Lady bound 


Hand and Foot. before one of them, and 
ſuppoling them Thieves, ſhut the Door. 


They turn'd to that Road ( ſaid ſhe) 


ſewing 2a contrary Way, to that they had 
really taken : Emilia and the Lords went 


on Road the Woman directed, but 


to no purpole. At E 


hing, 
ne, 
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"they went home. Don Lopez was incon- 
ſolable, and the diſſembling Fernando, who 
inwardly triumphed at the good Succeſs 
of his curſed Plot, ſtay'd with him all 
Night. Next Morning he took leave, pre- 
rending he would make it his Endeavour 
to find Tereſa, and bring the Villains to 
Juſtice : but alas! he burn'd to poſſeſs her, 
and flew with the utmoſt Speed to the 
Place, where he knew ſhe was. And now 
I muſt inform my Reader, that the Vil- 
lains did not carry her directly to the 
Houſe by the Wood ; but rid twenty Miles 
farther thro unfrequented Places, having 
= her, bound Hand and Foot, into a 

orſe-litter, which they had placed juſt 
beyond the Houſe. Here they ſtop'd till 
it was dark; then lighting Torches they 
had brought in the Litter, they return'd 
by chic ſame Ways to the Houſe, and left 
her in the horrid Room where the old 
Hags attended to watch her. Here they 
laid her bound upon the Bed, ungagg'd her, 
and ſtrove to pacify her, but in vain : 
She wept and lamented her Misfortune, 
in Terms ſo moving it would have melted 
the Hearts of Barbarians : but theſe vile 
relentleſs Women derided her, asking, 
what ſhe fear'd from a Man who paſſio- 
nately loved her. Thus poor Tereſa paſt 
the remainder of the ſleepleſs Night and 
Morning, taking no Suſtenance, but refu- 


ling to eat or drink, they fear'd to * 
r. 
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her; About Noon the baſe Fernando arri- 


to know him; he put 
Face before he enter'd the 
ſhutting the Door, he came tc 
fide, and uſed all his Rhetorick to 
ſuade her to yield fairly to him. The 
he ro Threats, yet ſhe remain'd 
inflexible, uſed Prayers and Tears to dif- 
ſuade him from ſo horrid a Crime: He- 
© ven (ſaid ſhe) will find you out, and 
, its Ven on your Head ; my 
6 — will diſcover you, or ſome 
* der-bolt diſpatch you, and bring your 
© Soul to the dreadful Tribunal, w 

© your Sentence will be given.” He ſcem'd 
deaf to all ſhe ſaid, rudely kiſſing and 
embracing her. At laſt ſummoning all her 
Reaſon, ſhe changed her Behaviour: Well 
* then (ſaid ſhe) ſince Love makes you 
deaf to all Entreaties to diſſuade you 
© from this dreadful Deed, unbind me, give 
© me ſomething to drink, let me 
* ſome Humanity in the Treatment you 
© gve me; if I muſt be yours, ſhew that 
Ty love ws; ns ed - 

eeming ſo conſenting, readily call 

for Wine, unbound her Binds and Feet. 
Having firſt lock'd the Door, ſhe drank, and 
watching an Opportunity, threw a Glaſs 
of Wine in his Eyes, then flew to the 
Door, broke the Lock, and attempting to 


run down the Stairs, her Foot ſlipt, and 
K 3 ſhe 
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the fell down, and unfortunately broke her 


ri ſhorr at the Inſtep, ſo that ſhe 
— — riſe. By this time he had re- 


cover'd himſelf, and _— her groan, 
ran down Stairs, where he found the old 
Hags ſtanding as amaz'd. He took her 
in his Arms, carry'd her up to the 
and ſeeing the Blood running on the Floor, 
foon diſcover'd what had happen'd ; ſhe 
ſwooned, and the Shin-bone was ſhiver'd, 
fo that it had cut thro the Skin and Si- 
news, and appear'd. This Sight daſh'd his 
amorous Fires, and awaken'd his Care 
to preſerve her. He ran down, took his 
Horſe,and went to a Village for a Surgeon ; 
who came, and was doubtleſs ſurpriz d to 
ſee ſo fine a Woman in ſuch a diſmal Place. 
But Fernando had told him, it was his Wife, 
who was lunatick, and had broke looſe, 
and endeavour'd to eſcape, and ſo came 
by this ſad Accident; pretending himſelf 


to be a Gentleman who belong'd to the 


Court, and could not keep her in his own 
Apartment there. The Surgeon dreſt her, 
not regarding her Complaints; and Fernan- 
do, who was oblig'd to unmask, leſt the 
Surgeon ſhould ſuſpect ſomething, took 
an to 2 Face from * 1 No 

er was the Surgeon gone, but he put 
on his Vizard, and approaching the Bed- 
fide, ſaid many kind and r things, 
ro which ſhe gave no Anſwer : Exceflive 
Pain, and the Fright, with * 
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of the foregoing Night, having made her 


almoſt unable to complain. Ar laſt he left 
ny it being neceſſary for him to appear 
in 

the 


t, to prevent his being ſuſpe&ed of 

illany he was guilty of, One of the 
old Hags watch'd by her that Night, and 
in the Morning when the honeſt Surgeon 
return'd, he found her light-headed, with 
a ſtrong Fever which had ſeized her, in 
which ſhe talk'd of Don Lopez, Emilia, 
her Child, and of being ſtole. This made 
him begin to ſuſpet ſomething. She re- 
maining dangerouſly ill for ſome Days, 
in which time Fernando came often to fee 
her, he was much concern'd, and took 
care to let nothing be wanting but a Phyſi- 
cian, whom he durſt nor ſend for, for fear 
of diſcovery. In this time great Inquiry 
being made after Tereſa, the Surgeon heard 
of it, and immediately took horſe, and 
went to the Lords, informing them of 
what he knew. Don Lopez the Mar- 
quis defir'd much to know who the Vil- 
lain was, but that the Surgeon was igno- 
rant of. They took Horſe immediately, 
attended by five Servants well-arm'd, and 
conducted by the Surgeon, went to the 
Houſe ; it being Midnight before they 
reach'd it, the Deer was made falt, a 
Horſe being ty'd near it, and a Light in 
the Chamber: They conſulted what to do, 
fearing if they knock'd, it might alarm tho 
old Hags, and the Raviſher, who might'by 
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ſome back Door or Window eſcape ; fo 
they concluded to wait till he came down 
Wr-heeak 006 <f chr ld Kgp apencd th 

ay-break one 0 e 
Door. The Lords, who were 1 
and ſtood ready, ruſhed in, and running 
up Stairs, found Fruando in the Room 
masked. Don Lopez, ſtay'd not a Moment 
to deliberate, but thos him thro the Head: 
he fell dead at his Peet, not uttering one 
Ik; iſhed unpre- 

hus he peri in 2 moment, 

red for — and got a juſt Re ward for 

is Villany. Tereſa, who was almoſt dying, 
and delirious, looked up, and knew her 
Lord; ſhe ſtrove to riſe to reach him, but 
fell back: He laid his Cheek to hers, and 

ſtrove to ſtifle his tumultuous Joy, and huſh 
her to Repoſe. The Hags were ſeized, 
and ſome of the Servants diſpatch'd for a 
Horſe-litter, in which Tereſa was carry'd 
home to her Lord's, and the vile Women 
ſent to Priſon. Fernando's Body being known, 
was ſent home: and tho Don Lopez had re- 
ceiv'd fo great an Injury, yet he fear'd 2 
Trial, or private Injury, from Fernando's 
Family, Revenge being very natural to the 
Spaniards ; he therefore abfconded, reſol- 
ving to retire to Fraxce with the Marqui 
de Vemtadore. And now able Phyſicians 
ing ſent for, in ſome Days Tereſa got rid 
2 her Fever, and began to recover: At laſt 
and never 


expects 


ſhe got up again, but went lame, 
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expeds to do otherwiſe whilſt ſhe lives: She 
rewarded the honeſt Surgeon nobly. 

Don Lopez, got ſafe to France firſt, and 
the Marquis, with the Ladies, Children, 
and Servants, follow'd ; Don Lopez's Father 
having taken care to make a noble Proviſion 
for his Son to live in France. They travell'd 
gently, and arriv'd ſafely at Poiflou, where 
they are all happily ſeated together. 


Ap now it- is fic that we make ſome 
Reſlections for our own Improvement, on 
the wonderful Providence of God, in the 
Preſervation and "ſignal Deliverances of 
theſe excellent Perſons in this Narrative. 

A great number of Chriſtian Slaves are 
at this time expected to return to Europe, 
redeemꝰd from the Hands of thoſe cruel In- 
fidels, amongſt whom our noble Slaves ſuf- 
fer'd ſo much, and lived ſo long; and no 
doubt but amongſt theſe, if we enquire, we 
ſhall find ſome whoſe Misfortunes, if not 
their Virtues, equal theſe Lords and Ladies. 
It is in Adverſity that Men are known : He 
is only worthy the Name of a Chriſtian 
who can deſpiſe Death, and ſupport even 
Slavery and Chains with Patience ; whom 
neither Tortures or Intereſt can ſhake, or 


make renounce his God and Faith. How 


frequent is it for us, who boaſt ſo much of 
Religion, to ſacrifice our Conſciences to 
Intereſt > How impatient are Mea for ſmall 


Lohr; : , 
juries or Diſappointments? Th 
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The Gentlemen in this Story well deſerve 
our Imitation; the Ladies, I fear, will 
ſcarce find any here who will pull out their 
Eyes, break their Legs, ſtarve, and chuſe 
to die, to preferve their Virtues. The 
Heathens, indeed, ſhew'd many Examples 
of ſuch heroick Females; but ſince the firſt, 
Ages of Chriſtianity, we have had very 
few : The Nuns of Glaſtenbum, who parted 
wich their Noſes and Lips to preſerve their 
Chaſtity, are, I think, the laſt the Engl; 
Nation can boaſt of *T'is well in this Age 
if the fair Sex ſtand the Trial of ſoft Per- 
ſuaſions; a little Foree will generally do 
to gain the proudeſt Maid. But I forget 
that to give good Advice, and not to cen- 
ſure, is at preſent my Buſineſs ; I ſhall there- 
fore ſum up all in few words. 
Since Rcligion is no Feſt, Death and a 
future State certain ; let us ſtrive to improve 


the noble Sentiments ſuch Hiſtories as theſe 


will inſpire in us; avoid the looſe Writings 
which debauch the Mind; and ſince our 
Heroes and Heroines have done nothing 
here but what is poſſible, let us reſolve 
to act like them, make Virtue the Rule 
of all our Actions, and eternal Happineſs 
our only Aim. 8 
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